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Songs Spiritual 

was first published in 1310 in obedience to what was 
believed to be a direction from the Lord. Effort was 
made to obtain the songs that had been inspired and 
given in the Holy Spirit. A considerable number of 
these songs are in the book and a number of new ones 
have been inserted in this edition. Also some others 
which have been particularly used by the Spirit in 
our meetings. 

It is intended to be an aid to that glorious worship 
in the Spirit that is coming forth in connection with 
the restoration of the true church with gifts and 
powers of the Spirit, the preaching of the gospel of 
deliverance and of the kingdom and a preparation 
for the rapture and soon coming of Jesus Christ. 

“I will sing with the Spirit and with the under- 
standing also.” 

Seeley D, Kinne, 
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THE FATHER— WORSHIP— PRAYER -PRAISE 



Mew Doxology. 



I). W. Griffin. 
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Come ev 


J ry 


soul 


be * 


neath the shy. 


And 


.2, 


With blaz 


ing 


worlds 


be - 


yond the skies, 


Be- 


3. 


Al - though 


it 


be 


with 


fee - bla 


breath j 


, Be- 
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0 praise 


the 


Lord 


for 


all He's done, 


For 
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With hearts 


and 


lips 


in 
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flame, 
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the Maj - es - ty on high, With ail the saints . 

the reach of mor - tal eyes, Sing prais - ©s to . , , 

to praise Him now by faith, And from a stream. 

His bless - ings t one by one, And see His good - 

m mag - ni - fy Hia Name, Till all the earth... 
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Al- might -y God, For His all 
so faint and slow, Will burst an 
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My Redeemer. 

Mra. Hr B. Y . "'I know that my Redeemer livetb-’* S. L* S, 




CHORES. 








Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb, 






4 In the strength of my Redeemer, 
At, Hie feet I’ll ever stay, 
Feasting nn Ilis word of promise— 
He will never let me stray; 

Copyright, 1010, by Squire & Kinne, 



In the strength of my Redeemer, 

I have found the Bread of Life/* 
And while feeding thus upon Him, 
Jeans ends all care and strife* 



3 Glory to God in the Highest. 

S. B. EL S. JX K. 




Glo - ry to God in the high - est, Praise the Lord , praise the Lord, 

“ O my smil, 







Al-might - y Father, Son and Spir - it, Praise the Lord s praise the Lord, 

0 my soul, 
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est, Peace up-on earth, Good will to men. 
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1. (>h, the blood of Christ is sweet to me, ia sweet to me, 

2. Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly Spir - it— Three, now dwell in me, 
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Oh, the blood of Christ is sweet to me, Hal-le - lu - ]ah I am free* 
Oh, the rapt - ur - ous joy and peace, Praise the bless-ed Trin-i - ty, 
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Praise Jehovah. 

Vb. H8 + Wr* 5: 12, 



S. L. 8. 
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1. Praise Je-ho 

2. Praise Je ho- 

3. Praise Je ho- 

4. Praise Je-ho- 

5. Praise Je-ho 

6. Hal - le - lu - 



rTf 6. 

vahl praise His name, Let heaven and earth His praise proclaim, 
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-yah! ere a -Hires all, 
vah! praise His oame^ 
vahl peo - pies all, 
vahl for His pow’r— 
jahl praise His name, 



Storm - y winds that heed His call- 
Ail His works His praise pro-claim. 
Praise His name both great and small, 
Ja - cob's seed, praise ye, this hour, 
Wor - thy is the Lamb once slain, 
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Sun, and moon and stars on hi^h; 
Trees and co-dars, moaiitaina high; 
Hail and fire, in earth and sky; 
Kings and prine - es of the earth; 



K 



All ye hosts a - bove the sk H 
Things that creep and fowls that liy, 



Ye 
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who dwell with Him on high, 
that at His word give birth. 



Saints and an- gels praise the Lord; Let Is - rael praise with one uc - cord. 
Strength and wisdom , might and pow’r, Un- to Him who reigns each hour. 




1-5, Praise ye the Fa-ther and the Son, Oh, Hal - fe - lo - jah praise His name; 
0, Praise God from whom all blessings flow. Praise Him, all creatures here be-low; 
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Praise ye the bless-ed three in one, He comes, He comes on earth to reign. 
Praise Him a -boveye hea^n-ly host;Praise Father, Son, and Ho4y GhostI 
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CODA, after last chorus. 
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Lol He comes, Je - bo - yahl comes, He comes with pow T r and glo - ry, 
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Stand On the Promises. 



Mrs. M„ E. C. 
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Mrs. E. F. CUNHiNOHAW. 
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I will stand on the prom-is - as of God, I will stand on the 

I will stand on His prom -is - es by faith, I will stand on His 

1 will rest hi the word of the Lord, I will rest in the 

I will trust in the pre -cions blood of Christ, 1 will trust in the 

I will wel - come the bless ed Ho - ly Ghost, I will wel-come the 
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prom - is - es of God, He is true, He is true my God, I 

prom - is - es by faith, Tie is true, He is true my God, I 

word of the Lord, He is true, He is true my God, 1 

pre-cions blood of Christ, He is trot, He is true my God, I 

bless - ed Ho - ly Ghost, He is true, He is true my God, I 



will 

will 

will 

will 

will 
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Chorus. 



l . v UHUBLiO 




stand on the prom-is - ea of God. 

stand on His prom-is - es by faith, 

rest in the word of the Lord, 

trnst in the pre-cious blood of Christ, 

wel - come the bless-ed Ho - ly Ghost. 



I will sing prais - es to Him 
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I go, 1 will singprais-es to Him as I go, He is 

■twwwmut 

true, Fie is true my God, I will sing prais-ea to Him as I go. 
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Bless thou Jehovah. 



a. L f S. 

■4- 









Ps. 103: 1-8, 30-22. 
A 



Pa. 147: IB. 



S. L. 9. 




1* 0 my soul, bless thou Je - bo - vah, Hal - la - In - jah bless His name, 
2, He for - gives all my tr&ns-gres-sions, All my pain and sick-ness heals, 
3 f Glo - ry, glo - ry, bal - le - lu - jab! I am ev - ’ry whit made whole, 

4. Mos -es learned the way be-fore us, Judgments oame thro' Israeli race, 

5. Bless Je - ho - vah, ye that heark-eu, All His mes-sage to ful - fill, 

6. All His hosts, bless ye Je - ho - vah, All His an - gel's bless the Lord, 
-j*^-A- m *P>- -A- 
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Bless Je - ho- vah for His tner - cies, Purchased by the Lamb ouce slam. 
He re-deema me from des-truc - tion And with lov - mg kind - ness deals. 
He doth fill my mouth with good things And to youth re - news my soul. 
He ia mer - ei - ful and right - eoua, Ev - er-more a - bounds in grace. 

Bless Je - ho vah, ye that haat - en, To perform His bless - ed will. 

All Hie works in His do - mb - ion, Cre - a - ted by Hia word* 

-A- _ _ -A- _ -A- ■ -A- -A- * 




I -3. Praise Je ho*vah, praise my Sav - ior, Praise Him, praise Him,0, my soul, 
4-6. Praise Him , praise Him for redemption, Purchased for me by His blood, 
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He who heals all my dis - eas - es, Sane - ti - fies 
Praise Him, praise Him,my bap-tiz-er, Is - ra - els King 
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and keeps me whole, 
and com-ing Lord. 
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Pentecostal Music. 

CoprtigkL J9EB, by Y . Berth -Cl I U tram 

- L 1 -s- V - V > 



Wm. H. Rotith-Clihtoom, 






L The Ho - ly Spir - it came, soot forth in Je-sus’name, The bo t- ties all were 

2. Samaria heard the word, for all the town was stirred, And hundreds were bap- 

2. Cor- nel - ius ho was just — be born a - gain he must! So Si - mon Pet - or 

4. Proud Saul made no de-lay to per-se-ente this way, Whilst on his w'ay to 

5. Look up! dear brother Paul, and now the scales will fall, Why tarriest thou? A* 

N > N h S . _ V S 




1 . filled with glorious wine; Oh! what a time they had — they must bate felt ho glad! They 

2. tized in je-eus T name; Some can-net underajtand why t’waa thro Puler'if hand, They 

3. nothing doubting came; The Jews wore sure &urpria*d, for they were all bap-tnd, And 

4. town, God knocked biro 4&ta; ’T was hard for him to kick against the gospel prick, He 

5. rise! aud be bap-tized; The Bible don’t tell where — but there was water there — He 









eie there — there was 



p r m TIT* ~ m 77 

1. shouted and they talked in tongues divine. 1st Chorus— 

2. got the Ho - ly Spir-it just the same. There was mu 

3. wa - ter was ap-plied in Jo-sus’ name. 

4. fought the fight of faith and won the crown. 2nd Chorus — 

5. preached the Jesus whom ho had despised. There was weep - mg litre — there was 




mu - sic there, ^he Haf-le-lu-jah Chorus was heard there! And thro J -out e- 
weep - in g there, The true repent an ce weeping wai beard Ibfre, For three to 




ter-nal day the saints in glory will say, Pm glad I was a pil-grim there, 
ditrkue^ft stayed, he fast - ed and he prayed, And An - an - i - as found him there. 
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King of the Ages. 



ais. 
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1. King of the A - ges, let Thy sway* Steal thro" Thy people's hearts to-day* 

2, King of the A - ges, un- to Thee; Bend we our hearts and how the knee; 

3* King of the A - ges, send Thy sons , With flaming hearts and fiery tongues; 

4. King of the A - ges, first and last, Light up the future, blot out the past; 

King of the A - ges, fire Thy brands, In dis tant hearts and distant land; 

6. Let Kings bow down and own Thy pow’r : Now in this day, this ver - y hour; 
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King of the A - ges, un - to Thee, Raise we our glorious ju - bi - lee. 

Send forth Thy voice, Thy people free, Till glo - ry rolls lrurn sea to sea. 

Loud to proclaim that Thou art nigh, Glo - ry and praise to God on high* 

The dead - ly past of sin and shame, Come Thou, Lord Jesus, come and reign. 
Till Je - sus name and precious blood, Sweeps thro the world, a might- y flood. 
Break Thou their fetters, am ash their chains, Till earth cries out "Our King He reigns." 
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King of the Ages. 
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reign, * , Hi a pre- clous king - dom soon will come. . . . . . 

come %o reign, pre-cions king-dom soon will come* 

-i -J. -J-J. *- -p* Jr j. 









V - — £■ -k 



l\ IS. 

m-\?m 



9 Entire Sanctification. 

A. W, Oitwio, 

Softly. I ' 



S. L* S. 
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1* 0 God of peace, we Thee im-plore. On us Thy rich-est grace to poor, 
2* Our spir - it, soul, and bod - y, Lord, We of - fer up with one ac - cord, 
3* Faith-ful and a - hie art Thou, Lord, Who cal-eat hy Thy gracious word; 
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Seraphim’s Song. 
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1. Je * lio - vab was seen on tbe great; throne; Ho-ly, ho-ly, Lord God Almighty; 

2. Lilt - ed up high m - to the heav’n; Ho-ly, ho-ly, Lord God Almighty; 

3. Ser-a-ptihns flew near to Hia aide; Ho-ly, body ,Lord God Almighty; 

4 . L i - o n o f J udah with sc eptre and crown ; Ho-ly, ho-ly , L ord Go d A Im igh ty ; 

5. T Twas He that trod tbe wine-press a lone; Ho-ly, ho-ly, Lord God Almighty; 
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Isa, -6: 1-4. 9; tf-7. 

Kov.dth Chap, E^ek. — I; 4-28 . SaIeah Iu Rqotre, 
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He rules tbe world and He a - lone, The whole earth is full of His glo-ry. 
Life la - sues forth thro* Spirit's seven , Heav’n and earth are full of Hb glo-ry. 
Moved were the door-posts by one that cried, The whole earth is foil of His glo-ry. 
Clothed with whiU raiment the IM*ra bow down, Heaven and earth are full of Ilfs glo-ry. 
High priest and King in splendor He shone; The whole earth is full of His glo-ry 
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Chorus. 






We will praise Thee.We will praise Thee, Ho-ly, body, ho-ly, is the Lord of hosts; 
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We will praise Thee, We will love Thee, The whole earth is full of Thy glo-ry. 




6 Thousands of angels join the refrain, 
Holy, holy. Lord God Almighty; 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Heawnand earth are full of His glory. 

Copyright, 1910.. by Squire & Kione. 



7 Wonderful Savior, God’s only Son, 
Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty; 
Which was, and is, and is to come, 
The whole earth is full of His glory. 
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Lamb of God. 



c, a. c. 



UHED BY PCBwSRBfON Of SALVATION ARMY. 

Catherine Rnoth-CTfbfiom. 





1. 0 Lamb of God I Thou won-der -ful Sin-bear - er, 
2* I mourn, I mourn the sin that drove Thee from me, 
3. Come, 



Hard aft - er Thee my 
And black-estdark-uesa 
De-stroy the works of 
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Precious Blood of Calvary. 



E. E. Hewitt. Wm. j Kirkpatrick. 




1. Blessed stream from Calv'Ty's hill, Flow-ing free - 1 y, flow-ing still, 

2. Shed* to take my sin a - way, Sited, to clean *e me day by day; 

3. Tho p the whole wide world should come, At this foun-tain there is room ; 

4. When with all the saints a - bove, Saved, I sing re - decm-inglove, 





Plunge me, Lord, be - neaththe tide, Flowing from Thy riv ^ G n side. 
Sprinkling now the mer-cy - seat, There I find com-mun-ion sweet. 



Mill - ions at the cross I see, Yet He makes a place for me. 

Still the blood my theme shall be, Shed for ma - ny, shed for me. 




Pre-cions blood of Cal - va - ry, Shed for man - y, shed for me. 
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This my ah a - Yail-ing plea, Je - bus shed His blood for me, 

-M- -A- jm. ■ 
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No. 13. 



Where Are You Building? 




1. Where will you stand when Ihe trumpet is calling? Where will you be in that day I? 

2. Are you buitd-ing on the rock of the a-ges? When flood and fire cannot ccute? 

3. Flow man - y peo-pte to-day in the church ~esp Building their bouse on the s and: 

4. Be not deceived, for the storm is soon com-ing Twill try your kuso one and all; 

5. Oth - its there are who reject God's own Bi ble, And turn to 'pin-ions of men, 
6 a Soon they'd be cry-iog to the highest mountains. To hide them awsy iRfbaf day: 
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When ihe el - e-ments wilt melt and Ihe fire will be burning. What will your soul 
Are you build-ing on the sand aud the earth -ly foun-da-tkm? Wkre are you build* 
When tltdrctmciences were stii'd be-came form-al pro f ess-ora, Just gave the preach* 
Built up on the Rock 'twill stand the storm now and for- ev- er. Built on the sand 
They do a - way with Hell and fires of e- ter - nal tor- menk They arc build-ing 
From the presence of the Lord now His mer -ties are end-ed. Then their building's 







v V ']/ p" t ^ 

have to say? 
ing your home? 

er a hand. Tell me, where are you build -mg? Oh I where are you huild-ing? 
it will fall, 
on the sand, 
swept a- way. 
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glory to God in the highest, Crown Him, crown Him, crown Him forevermore. 
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0 Hallelujah, 



Indianapolis Assembly. 
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1* 0 faal-le-la-jah, 0 haHs - lu-jah, 0 haHe-ln-jah, 0 halde-lu-jah, 

2, I have the vict'ry, I have the vict'ry f I have the vict'ry, I have the vict’ry,' 

Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord. Praise the Lord, Praia 8 the Lord, 
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I love Js - flus He’a my Sav - ior, Je-sns smiles and He lovea Rio too. 

- - - 
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3 I r m going thro 1 , etc, 

4 I’m an overcomer, etc. 
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5 0 I will praise- Him, etc. 

6 I'm going to heaven, etc. 
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Lord, I Believe. 



Arr. by F, M. G. and A. F. I. By per, 
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whis-pYing, * 
strength of 
die, and 
bat - tie 
feel - ing, 



Ton’d bet - ter turn 
Jo - ho - vah’s great 
will ne’er run a- 
like war - riora of 
and trust fa 
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dark 
waves 
fierce 
con - 
dark 



be the way, A lit - tie be- Jiev- ing drives clouds ail a -way. 
swamp the boat, It takes some be-Hev-ing to keep things a-fioat 
- ly as-galled, They left of be-liev- ing, and ter - ri - bly failed, 
fiict with sin, In- stead of be-liev-ing they faint and give in. 
as the night, We’ll keep on be-liev-ing, and win in the fight. 
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Launch Out. 
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Launch out b - to the 

G launch out 



0 let the shore -line 
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Praise and Hallelujah. 



Ellm Home, RocJiestw- 
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iu heav - en t Thou dost hear us. While we low low at Thy feet; 
will ao - swot when I hear thee, I will tel! thee what to do; 
will heal thee, yas, 1 tis Je - sns, Say-ing, child, bring all to me. 



then, on Me, 
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dren. I'll sop - ply 

" ' H 



Tt 



thy 






h T 



ev - ’ry need; 



hi - jail. He is al- ways just the same; 
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Thou dost hear Thy chil - drcu pray- in g, And to Thee 

I will heal thy ev - *ry sick - ness. And in tri - 

For I bore thy ev - f ry sick - ness, Long a - go 

I will fill thee with my Spir - it, And will sat - 
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it is most sweet, 
al bring thee thro\ 
on Cal - va - ry. 
is * fy b - deed. 
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Hal - le - lu - jab, hal - le - In 

Are you hungering for the fullness, 
Child of Mine, leave a l to Me, 

I will satisfy thy longings, 

I am working now in thee. 



Tf 

jah, Praise and hon - or to His name. 

G I will guide thee, sweet the promise, 
Child of Mine, he not afraid, 
Hand in hand well walk together. 
Thro* the sunshine or the shade. 



19 



Praise the Lord. 
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1, Praise the Lord, 0 praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, 0 praise the lord, 

2, Bless-ed be His ho - ly name, Bless-ed be His ho - ly name, 

Praise the Lord. Praise the Lord* Praise the Lord* Praise the Lord, 
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Praisa the Liord, 0 praise the Lord, 

Bless - ed be His ho - ly name, 

Frai se the Lord . Frfti se the Lord , 

-F-* * - 



Praise.O praise the Lord, 
Praise, 0 praise the Lord, 




3 Laud and magnify His name, 
Praise, 0 praise the Lord, 

4 Glory be to God on high, 
Praise, 0 praise the Lord, 



5 Watch and pray He cometh soon, 
Praise, 0 praise the Lord. 

6 May our lamps be trimmed andbrigth 
Praise, 0 praise the Lord, 





JESUS -THE BLOOD— SALVATION -CLEA NSI NG— HEALI NG 

20 KeGeive Now. 
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D. w. Griffin. 



S. D- Kmpru, 






1, Ke - eeive tlie prom-ise now, my friend The Word of God be - lieve, 

2, The hand of faith reach out just now, And touch the liv -lug Word; 

3, Just new yield to the Spir - ifc ? s touch, Quench not His gracious love; 

4, Speak not a-gainst the Spir - it’s pow r r, His wls -dona, nor His ways; 
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\ield ah in all to Christ, the Lord; Do not the Spir -it grieve. 

0 ques - fcion not, and doubt, and halt, And thus re - eist your Lord. 

0 press the prom - Isa now that starts The joy-springs from a - bove! 

Let sim - plo faith the prom - ise prove, And fill your soul with praise. 
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Victory thro’ the Blood. 



Cras, a, aquiRR. 



D, W, <L Obas. a. 
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1. There is vie - t ry thro* the blood, Shed on Cal - va - ry for me; 

2. There is vie - fry thro* the blood, All my guilt is wash’d a - way; 

3. There is vie - fry thro 1 the blood, Ev - J ry claim a - gainst me paid, 

4. There is vie - fry thro' the blood, 0 - ver sick - ness, pain and death, 

5i There is vie - fry thro 7 the blond. Lord, I take my place this hour, 
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Je - bus took my place and died, And I know that I am free. 

With a con - science pure and clean, I can walk from day to day, 

Sa - tan spoiled of all His pow’r, And can * not make me a - fraid. 
As I bold - ly take my stand, Trust -ing Je - sus for each breath. 

Dead in - deed to self and sin, Now 1 claim Thy life and pow'r. 
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0 there's vie - to - ry, there is vie - to - ry, yes, there T s vic-to - ry; There is 
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per-fect vie - to - ry as the blood 1 ful - ly see- Ev - 'ry mo-ment, 
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ev - 7 ry hour as I claim its migbt-y pow’r, There is vie - to - ry for me. 
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Jesus' Blood Govers Me. 
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L For the world in blind ness h noath a ty - rant's rod, Was a foun-taln 

2. Je - sus was my ran - som on the cross that day When ere - a - tioo 

3- Hav-ingonce for - ev - er met the law’s de-mand, He, my High Priest, 

4, Death has lost its ter - rors, sin has lost itspowT; Thru’ the Lamb once 
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0 - pened in the heart of God, And a stream of mer - cy, e - ven 

trembled and the vail gave way, And when all man’s glo - ry trn - ly 

ev - er sits at God's right hand, And His worth and pow - er is at 

of - fered all the curse is o’er; Not a foe can en - ter at the 
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un - to blood, And in love it cov-ered me/ 
passed a - way In the blood that cov-era me, 
my command, Thro 1 the blood that cov-ers me, 
sprinkled door, For the blood it cov ers me, 
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0 that fount- ain o- pened 




in the heart of God, That bless - ed cleansing, heal - ing flood, And a 
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stream ol mer-cy flows for e - ven me, I was bound bnt now Pm free, 
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*JeBus blood cOFfire me. may also be sang aa cboms with old time. 
By perm its ton o! D. W. Griffin, owner. 
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D. W. G. 



Power of Jesus’ Blood 



a. d. k. 
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1, If the blood of bolls and goats, Sprinkled by 

2. Kot a - lone de - til * ing guilt, But the man 
3 Pow’r to make the foul-ost clean, Pow V to 
4. Ev - J ry vie * to - ry was won ~ 






a car - nal priest, Un-der 
o! sin as well, Was with 
set the cap -five free, Is pro- 
*± w - iy vv~ - uu ,j „„ M TT _ For us on the hallowed Cross, Nothing 
5 All the saints with harps and crowns, EvTy ser-apb ’round the throne. Myriad 
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law the sense of guilt re - moved, How ranch more, thro’simple faith, shall the 
Je - sus ful - ly cm - ci - fied; Connt-ed in the spot-less Lamb m the 

vid - ed in the pro - clous blood; Pow’r to make and keep ns new, now and 

need disturb the soul a - gain; All my life is now in God, ev - 3 ry 

an - gels in the ranks of God, With the whole ere - a-hon new m the 
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precious blood of Christ, Cleanse ns now 
Father's ho - ly will, At the cross 
thro’ e - ter - ni - ty, In the 
gain and ev - Ty loss, Glo - ry, 
slain and ris - en One, Sing the 



* ik 

to serve the liv - ing 
I tru - ly bled and 
mer - it of the Son of 
hon - or to the Lamb once 
tri - mnphof the Sav - ior’s 



God? 

died. 

God. 

slain. 

blood* 
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And the blood of the Son on the cross T Flo wed out a crimson cleansing tide, 
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Pass Me Not By. 



Seeley 1). Kinne, 



I- While show-ers fall on all around, 0 my Je - gns,pasa me not by; 

2* So pines my heart for touch Di-vine, Oh, my Je - 5 us,hide not Thy face, 

3. So poor I am and needy with-al, Take oh take my full long-fog heart! 

4, Re - joic * ing hope doth Dow as - pire,Love en- kind-ling by sa - cred fire, 

5 * In heav’nly fruits may 1 a - bound,SeaPd with Jesus* own precious blood 
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Floud all my soul's thrice-parched ground Ob, my Je - sus, pass me not by. 

In me Thy pow ’rand love en-shrine. Fill me, Je - sus, with Thy great grace. 
Sweet Spir it’s pnwT on me now fall. Break O break and change ev’ry part. " 
Faith's zeal in-crease,in - flame.inspire, While my soul mounts higher and high’r. 
With sa - cred fragrance all around, Un-til I am caughtup in God. 
4 * ' a- a^ 
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The Healing Touch 

"^esua touch oti Him ’’—Matt. 8: 0. 



and the blind - ed eyes see And wor - ship 

the suf - fer - er cried, And press - ing 

as the rani - ti - tnde wait, A moth * er 

lor He's ev - er the same, Qtir Sav - ior 



the heal - er di - vine; On 
her way to the Lord; On 
received back her boy; On 
has conquered, what peace; On 



ly a touch and the lep - er is free, 
ly a touch, then His vir - tue ap - plied 
ly a touch, and from death's o-pen gate, 
ly a touch and we’re healed in His name. 



Chorus 



From lone - ly and loathe-some con - line* 
In heal - ing her health was re - stored. 

He ris - es to life, health and joy. 
From sick- ness a bless - ed re - lease. 



er comes In. 
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Jesus Found Me. 



Mrs. Clio, by JESSIE W ENGLE It. 
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1. I'm so glad that Je-SUB found me, Wan-d'ring iu the wilds of sin, 

2. Once I thought my case was hope-less, For the Dev-il told me so, 

3. So I turned my back on Sa - tan, With the Lamb of God to go, 

4. And I glad - ly tell poor sin - ners, Christ is just the same to- day, 
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That He called me back and cleans t! me, Mak-ing pure my heart with -in. 
Je - sus came to me and whis-pered, 1 can make you white as snow. 
To the land of won-drous beau-ty, Where the Hv-ing wa ters flow* 
Hav-ing no re - spect of per -sons, Sav-ing all who come His way, 
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Glo - ry, glo - ry bal - le - In - jahl Glo - ry s glo - ry to His name; 
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Glo - ry, glo - ry hal - le - Iu - jahl He is ev - 'ry day the same. 
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{> Then get ready for the coming 
Of the Bridegroom in the air T 
When the angel sounds the trumpet, 
That shall call ns over there* 
Copyright, U310, by Squire k Kirnie, 



6 Then we T U all go up together, 

To the King's prepared feast; 
When He gathers up His jewels, 
From the west and from the east* 
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Heart Longings. 

T3. t m. P p 2fl. 






Mrs. R. B. Y. t Clm. by S. L. S. 

J 

1. How Pve long’d toknowmy Sav-ior, 

2. How my ban - gry soul bath thirst-ed 
H. When by grace, 1 dared to take Him, 

4. I ana wboKly yield-ed to Him, 

5, Oth - er Lords have had do- min- ion, 
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In His love and un-ion sweet, 
To be sat - is - fled in Him, 
To ful-fi!l in me His word, 
To be mouM-ed like His Son, 
They shall li ve in me 

feet 
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no more, 
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IIow I J ve groan'd with-in my spir - it, On - ly His dear face to meet, 

And that He would send His spir - it, That my lamp may not grow dim. 

Then His ver - y pres ** ence speak-eth, Words that I had nev-er beard, 
And I know that He will keep me, By His Spirit “till He come,” 

Je - sus is my Lord and Mas-ter, On - ly Him will I a - dore, 
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How my ach-ing heart has languished Just to lean np * on His breast, 
How Pve loved His word that speak-eth, Just by sim-ple faith to take, 
When I learned to cease ray cry - ing; Then it was I saw His face, 
Now He fills my soul with glad - ness, Toros dark night in - to the day, 
He doth man -i- feat His pres -ence, In my spir - it bod-y souL 
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Cko .— Glo - ry, 
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glo - ry ha I - le - In - jahl 
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am leaning on His breast; 
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And to know that He was lov - ing, Ev - en me in - to Hia rest. 

All that He has purchased for me, Bo -dy, soul— for His dear sake. 

And while listening to His plead-ing, My heart e choed— all of grace. 
Stills the waves and storms and tempests, Comes in - to my heart to stay. 
And to Him be all the glo - ry, I am ev -*ry whit made whole. 




Glo - ry, glo-ry, He is iov 
Copyright, 1910, by Squirt & Kinne. 
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The ViGtory Side by Faith. 




S. D, KlNNS. 



1* I be - Iieve in the blood of my Sav - hr, In the Liv - mg 

2, 1 be - Iieve in the blood of my Sav - hr, And the temp - ter 

3, T be - Jieve in the blood of my Set - hr, For His blood has 
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>Yord a - bide, Live a - bove all the powers of dark - ness, With my 
files a - ' pace, And the chains H e has forged are break - mg Thro* the 
made me free, And I yield all my life to Je - bus, Who 
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Lord on the vie - fry side, 
pow'rs of re - deem - ing grace, 
o - ver - come for me. 



On the vie - t'ry side, on the 
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vict - J ry side, In the strength of the Lord are 
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Mrs* H. B. V. 



Gome to Jesus. 



Matt* It: 23. P&* 55: 22. 



S. L. S. 



Clio, by S* L, 
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1 Come to Je - sus, tempests toss a one, ua - ueu wmu 
t God will take your griefs and sorrows, All your heart-ache sin and pain, 
t Come to Je - sus. He’s your Sav-ior, Trust HU lov - ing pardhmg grace, 
j Tar-ry for Him, He 'll not fail youl Seek His prom - ise to ob - tain, 
i Come to Je - sub. He is call - ing, Lay your bur - dona at His feet; 

■ { lie doth watch your ‘‘night of toiling, ”F or vam pleasure^ atore^ and gam, 
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Life so tired— way so drear - y— Come and He will 
Wash you in the blood of Je - bus? Cleanse your heart from ev - ry 
Come and shelter 'neatli His shadow, He will show His stuil - mg 
Ho will till yon with HisSpir-it, He will send the latter 

Cease your aimoiiSjOare-fol plan ning, Ha will all your tri - ate 

Come, and cast your care on Jo - sus, And re - ceive the lat - tor 
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end your strife, \ 
stain, j 



face, 
rain. " 
meet 
rain, 



,ce, \ 
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ry, glo - ry, Hal * le - la - jab! To the Lamb that once was slain, 
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He has par-chased thy re - demp-tion, On the cross bore all thy sine. 






4 Como to Jesus, harvest ripens— 

Come to-day and make your choice, 
Give your life and time to Jesus, 

Tune your ear to hear TTis voice, 

Copyright, 1010, by Sqnire * Kin no. 



Trust Him with your soul and body. 
All there is of heart and brain, 
God is waiting to receive you, 

In this time of "latter rain / 1 




Ill the Twinkling of an Eye, 

Fanhv I Crosbv. , Copyright, 1B98, by Wm. j. KirkpMrick. 
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When the trump of tho great a.rd 
When comes in the eiouda do 
t the ^eed that was sovvti in 



€d , A n d cl o lb ed n o more to di e, 
ing, Add nights dark shadows 0y- p 



What 

What 

What 



ft shout 
ft Shout 
a shout 



from the mn\ - tu tude 
when each oth - er'a face 
when wer meet to part 



Chorus. 



Chao ged i n the t wf i 1 k I i 1 1 g of an ey & Ch ait ged 
. Changed. 



in the tyvin^lingofftti eye, » , * . „ 

changed i Q the twinkling of an eye. 




In the Twinkling of an Eye— Concluded. 



* 'KiiHfM'd in - the twinkling of an eye; - The tmiup-ct shall sound ( 

rhunjffd, changed - in the twinkling of an jfij 




33 



Meek and Lowly Savior. 



B, L. S, 
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1 . Meek and low-ly Sav - tor, Who from sm seta free, 

2 . Wounded, dy-ing Sav - tor, Thy bleat sac - ri * tke. 



Make me bless ed 
Thou hast made on 
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Cat - vTy, just now pu - ri - ties, And teach me how to suf - fer in 
side Thee, I shall take my stand To swell the bless - ed cho - rus and 
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l^ive me sweet re - lease, 
qui - et-ness like Thee, 
help the ransomed sing, 

n m. M. 
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Ou - ly Then can st cleanse me,oii - ly Thou give peace* 
Fill me with Thy S pi r - it— strengthened I shall be. 
Thro*- trot coining a - ges— prais - es to our King. 
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34 Behold the Bridegroom Cometh. 



W. E, B.-C. Copyright, IBM, by W.R aonth-CH thorn. W, E. Rooth-CIlbborn. 




1* This is God's trib-u-la-tiou, that's why the world's at war — Ee'H punish eVry 

2. The Gen-tile Dis-pen-sation will end in troublous times, With frightful dea-o 
3* Then shall the sun be darkened, the moon turned into blood, The human heart be 
4* The rich have heaped up treasure by ways unfair and foul; They're living now in 

5, Our heav’nly Jirittegnmrt coming! His eyes are flaming tire! 0 how the Bride is 

6, The Lord's mil Ionium's dawning, a thousand peaceful years; Je-ru-sa-lem’e re- 




L na-tion with death as ne'er be-fore; The heaveng shall be shaken, the sun, the 

2. la-tion and international crimes; The sword, disease, starvation and earthquakes 

3. hardened as when God Bent the flood; For as the days of No - ah so shall His 

4. pleasure, but soon they’ll weep and howl; Their gold and silver cankered they’ll beg o- 
5* yearning! He’s all her heart’s desire. Up-on His charger rid - ing, His vesture 
6, jolc-ing shall wipe a-way all tears; An ev - er - last-ing kingdom will Je - sns 




D, S .- — lest someone 




1. moon, and stars, But God's own peo-ple tak - eu in spite of bolts and bars. 

2. shall destroy, And na - tion ris* 'gainst nation, and million! urns employ. 

3. eom-ing be, And ev - ’ry o - ver-com - er with fir© will test - ed be. 

4. ter - cal - ly— The cry of poor and conquered God hears continual - ly, 
6. dipped in blood, Ten thousand saints attending, His name the word of God. 
6. bring that day, In righteousness and wisdom HeTl reign and rule His way. 




take your crown; 







36 We will Walk Through the Streets of the City 




Owned by G. X. E ajTvwd 



1* We now walk thru the val - ley and shad-ow, Thru a world full of 

2. There'll be no pain, sin, sick -ness nor Bor-row In thatcifc - y where 

3. From the North, East and Westthey shall en -ter And from the South too a 

4. Then we’lf wade thru God’s e - ter - nai gio-ry, Thru the fields of His 

5. Let ns then be kind true and faith - ful, To our Sav - ior Re- 
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la * bor and strife; Rut some day wo shall walk with our Sav-Sor Robed in 
nights nev-er come; Where the an - gel of death ney - er en-ters In our 
host shall a - rise; Then will child-ren of A - bra ham gath er To hold are- 
na -end- lag love; Tie wing scenes ev - er ris - tog be - fore us E - ter-ni- 
deem-er and King: Do - tog all He dives ua to do dl ad - hr* And His 



Choeus 



ev - er - last -ing life. We will walk thru the streets of the eit 
blest e - ter - nafhome. 
un - ion in the skies, 
ty a - long can prove , 
prais-es ev - er sing. 
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Where our loved ones kata gMG on be - fore; 



have gone on be-forej 



gates of the cit - y. 



En - ter to go out no more, 
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Sing his Praise. 



K. O. B. 



soPTCiGhir, tsca, er brown brothers. 
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I, O, Brown. 
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Forward move, ye a o I- dierg of the liv-ing God, Sing His praise, 

Shout n-loud, yo peo-ple, and His name a - dore, Sing His praise, 

Re a val-iant sobdier, rout-ing ev - ? ry sin, S tog His praise. 

When the battle’s o - ver and the eon-fiict’s won, Sing His praise, 

Sine His praise, 
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Sing 

sing 

sing 

sing 



His praise; 
His praise; 
His praise; 
His praise; 
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ain? Hi a praise 



Lift the bM-skiiud banner where the saints have trod, 
He shall gain the conquest, reign for - ev - er-more, 
Christ , the gre at .Te-ho-vah, will be sure to win, 
Sor-row will be end - ed and our joy be - gun, 
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praise, emg His praise, While the i 

Bluff His praise, sine; ttk praise, 
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Iis praise, 
sins Hie prai&a, 
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38 Joy Unspeakable. 

ComUhi owned hr R* E- W1NSBTT, Eii-t Ch&ttanoo£i,T*an^ 
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1 . I have found His grace is all complete, He sap - pli - eth ©v - 

2. 1 have found the pleasure I race craved. It is joy and peace 

3 . I have found that hope 80 bright and clear, Liv- ing in the realm 
4 I have found the joy no tongue can tell, How its waves of glo - 
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of grace; 
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half has nev - er yet heen 


told. 
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Hallelujah ! Amen. 



Henrietta E. Blair. 



Adapted and arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 

' ' ' f J A _A 
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1 , How oft in ho ly converse With Christ, my Lord alone. I seem to hear the 

2. They pass'd thro 7 toils and trials, And tho^the strife was lotig,T hey share the victor's 

3. JI y soul takes up the chorus. And pressin g on in y way, Communing still with 

4, Thro’ grace I soon shall conquer, And reach my home on high ; And thro J eternal 
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mil - lions That sing around His throne > 
conquest, And sing ’the vie* tor's song. 
Je - sus, I sing from day to duv. 

a - ges 111 shout be -y and the sky. 



- Hul k - hi-jah, A - mcn,IIal-le - 
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lu -jab, A - men. Hal le - lu - jah, A - men. A - men, A 
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39y 2 O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go. 

G. Matbswh, iS3» st. M a ho mct. 0*. 6. A. L. Psacr. ig&j 
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'Since 1 Am Free. 



Arranged by ZttLLA BSVERLLV. 
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u ' If 

1. 1 love my Sav * ior, He bid - eth me wel - come To pow-er of 

2. Tbo 1 the way seem drear-y, And the winds are blow - ing, King Je - sus is 

3. I am ev - er watch - mg And ev - er wait - ing, For Him to 
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glo - ry And heav-en di - vine; I will o - bey Thee And keep Thy com- 
rid - ing, Up - on the storm; Why should X fal - ter, Why should I 
send me By day or by night, To the field of bat - tie To fight for tha 

I s .... 
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mandmenfc For Thou art mine And I shall be who! - ly Thine, 

fear Him, A gen - tie Say - ior’s Strong and pro - tec t - ing arm, 

prom - ise The bless - ed light Is draw - ing now in sight, 
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«SinGe I Am Free. 
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fold, Thy bleas-ed pres 

me tfl Tby fold, Thy bless-ed pres - ence 
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to be - hold. 
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D. W. G. 



Like Ghrist in Every Thin* 

U 







S. D. K. 



1, Like Christ in gen - tie meek - ness. In deep hu - mil - i - ty, 

2, Like Christ in love un - fail - ing For all hu - man - i - ty, 

3, Like Christ in ho - ly bold - ness, In qui - et eon - fi - dence, 

4, 0 Je - sus, for Thy like - ness, My Fa - there wilt to know 
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Like Him in joy and glad - ness, Like Him in pn - ri - ty. 

Like Him in hope a - bound - ing, And pa - tientchar - i - ty. 

To walk 'mid earth-ly dark - ness, A light and sure de - fence. 

And he a - boot His busi - ness In all things here be - low, 

At 
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Chorus. 
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Like Christ in ev - 'ry - thing. His im - 



would bear, 







Till I shall see Him face to face And all His glo - ry share. 
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42 I’ve JBelfcvcfc tbc Uvue IReport. 



“Having therefore, brethern, boldness to enter into the holiest by the blood o! Jeitvfc 
Jet ua draw near with a true heart and full aasuraoee of faith.* 7 — He b. IQ : lb-32. 



C. P. Jones. 




!■ I've believed the true re port, Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! 
2, Vm a king and priest to God, Hal-le-lu- jah to the Lamb! 



t 8. I have passed the out-er vail, Hal- le - lu - jah to the Lamb! 
4. Tm with -in the ho-liest pale, Hal -le - lu - jah to the Lamb! 




I have passed the out - er court, O 
By tbe cleansing of the hlood 3 O 
Which did once God 5 a light con-ceal, O 
I have passed the in - ner vail, O 



glo - ry be to God! 

glo - ry be to Godl 

glo * ry be to God! 

glo - ry be to Godl 
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I 


am 


all on Je- sus* side, On 


the 


al - tar sane -ti- fled, 


By 


the Spir - it T s pow¥ and light, I 


am 


liv - ing day and night. 


But tbc blood has brought me in To 


God's ho - li - ness so clean. 


X 


am sane - ti - fled to God „ By 


the 


pow - er of the blood, 
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To the world and sin I've died, Hal - le 
In the ho-liest place so bright, Hal - le 
Where there^s death to self and sin, Hal - le 
Now the Lord is my a -bode, Hal - Je 

f 1 f f - « £ i 


i - lu - jah to the Lamb I 
i-lu - jah to the Lamb! 
i - lu - jah to the Lamht 
s - lu - jah to the Lamb I 
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B* Freeman Lawbenck, 



1. Weak and wea - ry, lieav - y lad - en, At Thy cross I hum - bly how, 

2. Wrecked and ruined, turn and tempted, By the pow’r of this with - in, 

3. All my flesh is stirred to ac - tion, Dread and dire its works would be, 

4* Self, de - based and rank - ly fall - en, All my life would o - ver - whelm. 

5* Help me make Thy ver - y high - eat, Tho't and plan for e - ven me, 



Je - sus Christ, Thou mighty Mas - ter, Save, 0, save — and save me now , 

Je - bus Christ, Them might- y Mas - ter, Keep my soul from se - cret sin, 

Je - sus Christ, Thou migkt-y Mas - ter, Keep— Thyself — in vie - to - ry* 
Je - sus Christ, Thou might-y Mas - ter, Let Thy hand be on the helm. 

Je - sus Christ, Thou might-y Mas - ter, By Thy glo - ry make me free. 
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Hal - le- 
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lu - jah! I am l 

lu - jah to the Lamb! 


iv - ing b the prefleneo of the I 
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riv - envaib whore the glo-ries nev-erfail, Hal - le - lu - jah! 

Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! 
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His Love is so Precious to me. 



d, a^iFPis. 



S, D. Eenne. 



m 



m 






5 i= 



.■ *_ 



S± 



£ 



i i ■ $- 



L The Lord loved the w orld when in sin it was lost, And sent His dear 

2* In heav - en - ly kind - ness, my spir - it to win, He loved me and 

3* He nev - er for-sakes me by night nor by day, He com - forts and 

4. His love la a fount -ain, for all of the race, So rich His com- 
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Son at such m - fi - nite cost, From throne to the manger,from there to the cross; 
found me when sir ay- ing in sin, And gave me His Spir- it to keep me within; 
guides me and plans all my way, He heals me and feeds me, and hears when I pray; 
pas-sions ,80 boundless His grace, And we may be like Him and look on II is face, 



— t — V— 



— IS I — r 



r p—p 



^=§=p^=p= 






X 



Chorus, 
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His love is so pre - cious to me. 
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love is so pre - pious to 
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me, His love is so pre - cions to 



roe; ’Tis beav - en be -low. 




Music Copyright. 1910, by Squire 4 Kinue. 
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s. h. s. 




Gome to the Waters. 

Isju 56: 1-3. Rev, 33: 37. 









Sarah L. Squerh. 
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1. Hol each sad heart that is thirst - y; Come to the wa - ters and drink, 

2. Oh, come the floods are now fall - ing, Come and your poor soul shall live, 

3. Ho! ye that are worn and wea - ry, Come nowandreat in Ilia love; 

4. Oh, take of the heav-en-ly man - na, Food that will strengthen the soul; 

5. Come while the Spir - it is flow - ing, Flow-ing so full and so free; 
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Take of the wine of the king - dom, Its ful * ness o'er flows the brink, 
'Tis the sure mer-cies of Dav - id, The Lord has promised to give. 

Bask in the sun ■ light of heav - fin, Sent down from the Savior a - bove. 

Bathe in the flood tides of heav - en, While ai - ons of ai - ons roll. 

Come sin sick soul un - to Je - sus, Come now for He calleth for thee. 
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The Spir - it and Bride say come; Let him that bear - eth now come, 
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Hide You in the Blood. 

As sung by the St Louib Assembly. 




1. Come from the loathe-some way of sin; Hide you in the blood of Je - bus; 

2- Come to the shelter's safe re-treat, Hide you in the blood of Jo - aus; 

3. Come for your Bins the Lord has bled, Hide you b the blood of Je - sus; 
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Come for the Lord will take you in, Hide you in the blood of Je - bub. 

Come for the storms a- round you beat, Hide you in the blood of Je - bub. 

Come tho’ they be like criin - son red* Hide you in the blood of Je - bub, 
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CiroKue, 




4 Come from your burdensome apart, 5 Come for the crisis hour is near. 



Hide you in the blood of Jesus; 
Give Him possession of your heart, 
Hide you b the blood fo Jesus. 



Hide you m the blood of Jesus; 
The King of kings will soon appear. 
Hide you in the blood of Jesus. 
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Looking Unto Jesus, 



John T* Boddy. 



Four Essential Looks. 
i—l 



Seeley I), Knrejt, 



A 3 : ?.1 * V* f s 5 : • : : 



1. Look backward to the cross and see, Where Je - sus died to save, 

2. Look up- ward to the throne of grace, Where now He in - ter - cedes, 

3, Look now with-in, and see Him there, En - throned up- on thy heart — 

4, Then look toward the part - mg cloud, To see the Lord de - scend, 

-A A ■■ — A A A- 

— I i— — I i — * * H - - m " +™ ■ 

-I- k - k k— k 






FT 






=P=£ 












Thy cap - five sonl and set it free, To tri - umph o'er the grave. 

And mark the sweet-ness of that face, That with the Fa-fher pleads. 

The Ho - ly One, ei-ceed-ing fair, Who loves thee as thou art 

Whose welcome shout, re-sound- mg loud, Shall our pro - ba -tion end. 
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Chorus. 
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Look, then look to the Christ who diedjTrustjust trust in the Cru - ci - fied, 
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Rest,sweet-ly rest un - der Hig strong wing; Hope then hope in the coming King 
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5 And gathering up to meet Him there, 
The dead in Christ shall rise, 

And we who are alive shall share, 
Their rapture in the skies. 

Copyright* 1910, by Squire & Kluiie. 



6 Where glorified t well ever sing, 
And praise the Prince of Peace — 
The consort of our heavenly King, 
Whose reign shall never cease, 
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God Will Take Care of You. 

Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A* Davis. 



C. D. MaKTik, 






Sit 
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1. Be not dis-mayed whaWer be -tide, God will take care of you; 

2. Thro' days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 

3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you; 

4. No mat * ter what may be the test, God will take care of you; 
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want may be 
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Ba-neatb His w .ngg of lov a - bide, God will take care of you. 

When daggers fierce your path as -sail, God will take care of you. 

Noth-ing you ask will be de - nied, God will take care of you. 

Lean, wea- ry one, up - on Hie breast, God will take care of you. 
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r 





[ 4==s=r-i 


fTtrn 


r 1 K — — 

"h 1 n — "i 




E 3-;-J 







God will take* care of you, Thro 1 ev - r ry day, O'er all the way. 
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He will take care of you, God will take care of you, 

take care of you, 
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Isn’t It Grand? 



May aEsc be Hang U> ton* ■‘HeaTeiilj SunliffJit,” 




Harriet M. Wasson. 



S. D. and B. S. KlNNE, 
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1. Still are the fount-ains where He doth lead, Green are the pas - ttirea 

2. Why should we doubt Him ?Why should we fear? On - ly per - mit Him 

3. Claiming each prom- ise in the blest word, Dat - ly a - bid - ing 

4. Art thou a tem - pie, fit for the Lord? Can He there live in 

5. Count all thy loss - es, gain - ing at last, All of thy cross - as 
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where He doth feed; Saved and re - joic - ing, ever I ami 

to thee draw near; Gird on His ar - mour, er - er to stand, 

safe in the Lord; Ev - er a ves - eel at His com-mand, 

per -feet ac - cord? Art thou sur - ren-dered to ev - ’ry com-mand? 

]oys un - sur - passed; Grow-ing in Je - sns A grow-ing in grace, 
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Chorus, 




Glo-ry to Je - susl Is - n’t it grand? Je - bus my Shep-berd, 
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hid - ing safe m His hand, Glo-ry to Je - susl Is-n ? t it grand? 
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Satisfying Jesus. 



Harriet M. Wasson. 




Fred F. Boswoeth, 
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1' Th!J a Jr is ' fieli W I th i e ' en8 ’ !° r He ’ s Uy - b S “ 1DJ heart, Pm 
Z. lae world may scorn thiatreas-u re, but the world can nev - er give The 

a ' S“i ! a V ^ “ fy " “B J^-sns ia a sol-ace to mankind: Ho 

i * £ 10 w\\ 9 * hy fire . we should not die- mtr * aged grow; This 

j, I he bd-Jows of temp - ta - tion ev - Ty day we fear and see* But 
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trust-Ing and He 5 s giv - mg t and _ „„ __ 

heart-felt sat - is - fac-tion, that when in your God yon 



I feel a fount-ain 



start. 

" r :r itucu m jMni uuu vuu live, 
sends the Ho - ly Spir - it, and be - fiev - ing children find, 
sat - js-fy-ing Je - sus dwells with-in and He will know, 
re - ter came to Je - bus on the rough and rag-in g sea, 
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It sat - Is- 
You feel each 
A peace and 
So un - to 
And when his 






treas-ure for a long -ing soul, 
dwell -ing like a bloom -mg fiow’r, 
hey - er like a Heav’n-ly Dove, 
children, for He loves ns so. 

faith as a con-nect-ing link. 



6 So unto earthly children with the hard- 
ened stony heart 

This satisfying Jesns offers you a better 
part, 

But if yon still will wait, these words 
shall be yonr fate: 

Depart, I never knew thee, thou art 
now too late. 
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C. B. W. 



Gan the Master Gount On You? 

corvttiQHT, 1907, by o, &. widmver. G. B, Wldmycr* 




1, Theresa a place in the ranks to be filled to -day: Who will stand with the 

2. Will you stay in the fight when the bat -tie’s on. When your comrades axe 
3 Will yon join our ranks as we march a -long. To the mansions pre- 
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“Tried and True?” "Mid the bat - tie’s dm and the can-non’s roar, Can the 
fall - ing fast? Can He count on you till the bat- tie’s o’er, To bo 
pared on hi^h, To a - do re our King’ mid the blood- wash’d throng , Where the 
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Mas - ter count on you? 
true till the ver * y last? Can the Mas - ter count on you? 
saints shall nev - er die? 

Can Hu count tin rout 
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Are you one of tbo “Tried and True?” Hear the bat - tie 

ot the “Tried antf True?” 
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cry, “You must 
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Mas -ter count on you? 

tny broth-er? 
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_XHE SPIRIT— PENTECOST— LftTI ER RAIN 

52 Worship of the Spirit. 
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With the Fa - tber and the Son Thee we wor - ship and a - dore, 
Thou dost gnide as in - to truth, Thon dost kin - die heav’n-ly fire’ 
For Thygrac-es and Thy gifts As of Pen - te - cost of yore’ 
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ht and sin, 
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?v - er nigh, 
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Ev . er pres - ent to de - fond, And to show us Christ 
Nev - er would I quench Thy pow’r By r* - fus - tng to 
Make the full a - tons-ment mine, Bathe and clothe me from 


With ’ in* 
be - lieve* 
on high. 
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The Upper Room. 
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A. W. OftWiU. 



S. L, B. 
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1* The up- per room, 0 sacred place, Where God revealed Ilia shining face, 

2* And when the news was noised abroad, What had been done by the dear Lord, 
3. Then the a-pns - tie Pe - ter told A - bout the prom ise made of old, 

4 “But this is that, 1 ' be cried a - loud, What Jo - el long a - go a - vowed, 
5, And oh , what mighty works were seen 1 For sin there was con-vic-tmn^ keen, 
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And on the day of Pen - te - cost, Poured out the promised Holy Ghost. 
All were amazed at what they heard, Some mocked and sonifs with prak^werti stirred. 
That God His Spir - it would pour out, And bade the pco-ple not to doubt. 
Thar when the Spir - it would de - scend^Both signs and wonders would attend. 
And to the Lord did thousands turn, And now for Him their hearts did 
|\ ' - * - - - 
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The up - per room, the up - per room , Not marred by tin - be - lief or gloom, 
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But where in faith .with one ac-cord, And in the name of their blest Lord, 
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The wait-ing ones received the pow’r,Andsf>oke “withother tongues" that hour* 
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6 0 Lord if we Thy flock would feed, 
And unsaved souls to Thee would lead, 
The Spirit 7 s fullness we must know, 
And with His powT he all aglow. 

By permission of A. W. Orwig. 



7 Then let Thy people very soon 
All find their blessed “upper room,” 
Where Pentecostal fire will fall. 

And Gcd shall be their all in all. 
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A Glorious Church. 
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Son£ of the Spirit. 



fi. L. S. 




1. Once I walked a-lone in dark-ness, Burdened with my load of sin; 

2. He has filled me with His pres-ence, And has told me things to come; 

3. Je - sus carries allmy bur - dens. Guides me by the light of day; 

4. Bo not doubt it, 0 my peo - pie, Do nut grieve God's Body Son; 
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Now my Kav-ior walks be-side me, And my heart is pure with- in. 
Oh, my heart now thrills with praises, To the Fa ther and the Son. 
While the Ho-ly Ghost witiwn me, Speaks thro* me the words I say* 
For the com-fort-er Be prom is ed Id His word, has sure-ly come. 
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Glo-ry, glo-ry, HaNIe-lu-jahl To the Lamb for sin-tiers slain, 
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He was pierced for our re-demp^tion, And on Him was laid our stain. 
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£ He has brought to us a message, 
How that Jesus soon will come; 
And will gather all his Chosen, 

To their bright eternal home. 



v v 

0 0 get ready, 0 get ready, 

Do not let the call go by; 

Soon we ll meet our blessed Savior, 
Soon we’ll greet Him in the sky. 
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The Lamb is the Light 

Copyright* IW21, by Thoro Harr i 3 



gold - cnnuon? +< The Lamb h the light there* of. "Hear the voiced 
shades of night, .The Lamb is (he light (here-of. Fol - low on tilt 
weep a - gain As ofl we had wept bc-fore. Ev - 'r y learslak 



s word of love* Calt-iog all His ransom f d where The Lamb is 
FiKE a Chorus 



light there-oi 1 



ry to Jc-susf Praise.praiae His dear name; 
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that bfest home a - bove /'God's own gfo - ry fighi-elh it, The 
hbe a soar -kg dove* Fly a-way where Christ the Son, The 
Fa-ther's hand of love* Ev - Yy long-ing sal - is - tied. For 
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All glo - ry to Je - sns! My heart with His love is a-flame 

fial-ie-lu'-jah! 
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WAITING ON THE LORD 






C. F* W, 



1. Wait- mg on 

2. Wait-ing on 

3. Waiting on 



the Lord for 
the Lord, 
the Lord, 



prom- iae giv - eu; Wait-ing on the 
all to Je - sue; Wait-ing on the 
to mount high- er; ’Wait-ing on the Lord, 




i I 

to send from heav-en; Wait-ing on the Lord, by our faith re-ceiv - ing; 

till from ein He frees us; Wait-ing on the Lord for the heav'nly ferees-ea; 

hav-ing great de - sirer Wait-ing on the Lord for the heav'nly fire; 
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pow - er! the pow 
f’en-to-CQst-aipow’r! the Pen-te-cost-al powYT 
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Gleansing for Me. 



Herbert Booth, 
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T. H, Bayly. 
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1, Lord, thru the blood, of the La mb that was slain, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me; 

2, From all the sins o - vor which I have wept, Cleansing for mejdermsing for me; 

3, From all the Mite that hare filled me with gloom ^Cleansing formejdeansing for me; 
4* From all the care of what men thick or say, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me: 
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From allthegnilt of my sins now I claim Ctomg from Thee, cleansing from Thee. 
Far, far a-way, by ths blood current swept, Cleansing lor me, cleansingfor me. 
From all the fears that wmltl point me to doom, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me. 
From ev -er fear-ineto speak, sing or pray, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me, 
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Yet on Thy prom-ise,0 Lord, now I lean, Cleans-ing for me, deans-ing for me* 

T hat o- vex sin I m ay never mo re grie y e , Clean sin g for me, cl earning for m e . 
And thru Thy word and Thy grace I shall stand, Cleansed by Thee, cleansed by Thee. 
When I am tempted let this be my song, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me. 
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Let the Holy Ghost Gome In. 



R, F- RErraoLOS. 

Rather daw. 



C. E. Rowley. 






Would you be redeemed from ev - ! ry in-born sin. Have the Ho - ly Spir - it 
Would you have the Spirit in your heart to cheer? Would yon bo relieved from 
Do yon want the “fire of God” to fill your soul, Burn up all die dross, and 
Do you want the u pow- r” to make you true and brave, So that you can res - cue 
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con - stant-ly with -in? Make the con - se-cra-tion, trust in God, and then, 

ev - 5 ry doubt and fear? Make the con - se-cra-tion, trust in God, and then, 

sane - ti - fy the whole? Make the con - se-cra-tion, trust in God, and then, 

those that Christ would save Make the con - se-cra-tion, trust in God, and then, 
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Let the Ho - ly Ghost come m 

come m. 

li-ti-t s s t .«• 



Let the Ht> - ly Ghost come 





Let the Ho - ly Ghost come in, 



Make the con - se- 
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era-tion, trust in God, and then, Let the Ho - ly Ghost jme m. 



come in. 
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60 The Time of Trouble 

Dr G. F, Puyno Owned by Seeley D, Kinne. Rights reserved. 



Wm. Sowders, 
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1, Earth - ly troubles are be - cone - jug More dis - tress - ful day by day: 

2, Rest - less and in great con - fu - sion Are the na - tiona ot the earth; 

3, Ah the world seems pan ic strick-en, 1£ Peo - pie run - rung to and fro*’; 

4, For we see to - day more dear-ly, Than we ev - er saw be -fore; 

5, There S s a won-drons transdor-ma tion Tak - mg place on earth to - day; 
6* To the King of kings all hon-or, Earth-Iy troub-les soon shall cease-. 
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Till it seems the wis - est know not What to do or what to say. 
Hearts are filled with fear and tremhliiig,No more hap - pi - ness nor mirth. 
To os - cape “the time of troub-Ie r %Yet they known not where to go. 

That this time of great-est troub le Will as - sured - ly soon be o’er. 

Few there are of nn - der - stand-mg, Few - er stiU who com-pre-hend; 

For He f a com - ing to es - tab-lisfi, Ev - ’ey * last - mg, per - feet peace; 
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All the pow’rs of earth are falling, Em - pires great and kingdoms small, 
Great dis tress a-mong the peo-pte, Cnn - st er - na - tion ev- ? ry - where. 
While this storm of troub-le rag- ee T Ev - s ry saint ah on !d watch and pray; 
When Christ’s kingdom is es tablished Here on earth, we soon shall see; 
A new king-do m dai - ly ris - big. As the old ones pass a - way, 
Soon will come the res - nr - ree - tion, And the fi - nal judg-meni day, 
- pi _ g — fr ? p — P- 
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Might - y rul - ers vain - ly struggling, To pre - vent their cer - tain fall. 
Pcs - ti - lence and fam - ine rag - mg, Je - bus said they wonld up- pear. 



And with pa-tieuce wait the com - ing Of Christ’s new and bet - ter way, 
“ Peace tha t passeth nn- der-st an d-ing,” And for all e - ter - ni - ty. 

That a new — " L r "~ A " “ :i 5 

The mel * len 
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That a new age is approach -mg As the old one nearsits en3. 
The mel - len - ial dawn is break-in^ Res - to - ra - tion ! s on the i 
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Mrs. It. n. Young, 



Latter Rain. 
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S, L. S. 




P O 

1. Long I thirsted— long I tar - ried 

2. Bless His name 1 oh, hal - le - lu-jahl 

3. He has conquered! glory, glo - ryi 

4. Praise Je-ho-vah! how I praise Him 



For the lat ter rain to fall; 

Je - sus lives and reigns in me; 

Glo - ry to the Ho - ly Ghost — 
For the pou red-out “Latter Rain;” 



5. I will praise and land my Sav * ior I will sound abroad HU love; 
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Not till simple faith was giv - en, Did the Savior heed, my call, 

I can feel His Ho - ly pres - ence— And by faith His blood I Bee. 

He is thrill -ing my whole be - ing With the fire of Pen - te - cost. 

When it fell on soul and spir - it, I had tar-ried not in vain. 

Tell the sto-ry— swell the cbo - rns With tbe“Heav’nly Choir”a-bove. 
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Cnoaus. 



I be-lieved Him and re-ceived Him, Pre - cions gift the Ho - ly Ghost 1 
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The “Latter Rain." 







- home. 



D. W, G. 
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1. The 4 Tat - ter ratif* has 

2. The ‘ ‘lat - ter ram” has 

3. The 



The bless - ed Ho - ly Ghost, 

Up - on the parch - ed ground, 



Ee-stor - ing all the gifts a - gain Be -stowed at Pen - te - cost; 
Ee fresh -ing ev - J ry hun - gry soul, The whole wide world a - round; 
To meet the Bridegroom in the air And mount be-yond the skies; 
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The 4 *lat-ter ram 
The 4< Iat-ter rain Tj 
The “form - er rain^l 



has 



come, 

come, 

past, 



A - gain the world has heard, 
0 tell it far and wide, 

The ‘ ‘Jat - ter rain” is come. 
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ter rain ft has come. 
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The praise of God in nth- er tongues, Aocord - ing to His Word* 
Till ev - ’ry blood-bought child of God Shall bathe with - in its tide. 
And soon in ev * er - last - mg song We'll all sing har - vest - home* 
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“The Latter Rain.” 
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c. f. a 

Poco adagio. 






I Love Him. 

S, C* Foster* Arr. by A* S* M. 

h=t=3= 
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1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm, Now thro 3 the blood I’m 

2* Once I was far a- way, deep down in sin, Once was a slave to 

3* Once I was bound,bnt now I mu set free. Once I was blind, but 
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sav’d from siu T s a-Iarm; Down at the cross my heart is bend-lug low, The 
pas-sions fierce with in; Once was a-fraid to meet an an-gry God, Eat 
now the light 1 see; Once I was dead, but now in God I live, And 

f- ^ f _ f- f- -f- f - 

b _ f_ :^x=fer 

k p -p= ' 



# * * 1*^ *- 



c*n: 

■U — k * — k- 






!>;7W = n rnn 



!=J 



f 



wip Chokus. pp 

‘ =t 



precio us bl o od of Je - sns wash - es whit e as sn nw * 

now I’m cleans'd from ev-’ry stain thro’ Je-sus 4 blood. I love him, I love him, 
tell the world around the peace that he doth give. 
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Because he first lov’d me, And purchas‘d my sal - va-tion on Mount Cal - va- ry. 
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Mrs. II. B. Young. 



Pentecost. 



Acts— 2: 1-4. Joel ”3; 23. 



S L. S, 






T~ 



1. Thro 1 the pre-cioua blood of Je - bus, In my Fa ther's will I'm lost; 

2. All my mem- hers, Lord , are yield - ed To the Ho - ly Spir - it's pow*r t 

3, Pour Thy Spir - it out op - on me, Thrill me with Thy love di - vine, 

4, Cornel Thou blessed Ho - ly Spir - it, Come! possess my be - ing whole, 
5^ In this M time of vis - i - ta - tion "—When God’s hand is pressing hard, 
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Look-ing for the prom-ised bless - ing— Waiting for my Pen - to - cost. 
To be kept for Thine own glo - ry— Kept and strengthened ev-’ry hour. 
Till I speak in heav*n-Iy lan- guagel Prov-ing I am who! - ly Thine, 
All my thot's and words con * trol-ling, All my spir - it, bod - y, soul. 
Sbak-ing, sliriu k ing and ex - pand-ing! I'll not fear— Thy love will guard. 
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Receiving Pentecost. 



s.us. 



Clara E, GarVUU. 









H I. k L 


-y — k- S- - zzrd 


1, Have you 

2, 0 dear S. 

3, Not a th 

4, 0 what e 


^P T * ' 1 

heard about the 11 latter 
av-ior, while we low - ly 
ing that we had ev - er 
jlo-ryl He has cleansed r 

0-' -0- -0- -0~ ~ 0 ' J_0L 


rain,' J God is send-ing on the earth a - gain? 
bow, Send the promise of the Fa-tbernow; 
done Can so - cure the blessing of the Son; 
ny sin, By the sprink-ling I can en - ter in; 
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On the dry and thirsty ground to 
Tho s so helpless, empty dry and bai 
Nothing but Hts precious blood to 
For the bo-lie st now is o - pen v 


55 * 9 - 

fall Ev-’ry-o 
e,Thou canst cl 
plead, It a - v 
dde— Flows the 


S 5 S s S _ sr M 

ne that on the Lord doth call 
cause and waiting hearts prepare, 
ails and it doth in - ter - cede, 
bioud and water from His side. 
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C a ok us. 
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Falling, falling, ’tis the “lat-ter 
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rain;” 
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Coming, coming- 
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— Pen-te-cost a - gain; 
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Hasten, 
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hasten, 
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T tis the day of pow’r, C 
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Ionia beneath the Ho-ly Spir*ifs show*c. 
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Music Couyritfit. 1010, by Syuire 4 Eiona. 



r 






66 



furry for the Power. 



\t c 1 ’ i F Tilf Ty an yc be CQd 5 ^ P° er from on h igli. - La ke , 31 : 4J] , 

Mrjj.F.E.H. Mrs, F, E. HiU,. 



« • 0 0 ■ « - 0 - - . -#-. -X 3. y. 1 



* • * »• -0 0 0 ' -#-.-0- -g. -»- 

.V }« e wil1 . te '. r - r J or the prom - isc of the Fa - ther, He will 

2. We are long - ing for the prom - ise of the Fa - ther, He will 

3. \\e will tar- ry for the pronj - ise of the Fa - ther, For we 

4. IJe will tar - ry for the prom - iae of the Fa - ther. He is 

o. Sow we claim the bless - ed prom - iso of the Fa - ther Wo will 

U , _ „ $ 1 

— ■ si 2 i#;-# 0., j 3 ; *- 

send up - on ns from on high ; H e com-mand-ed its to tar - r v 
sure - ly hear our plead - ing cry; We are thirst - ing for the promised 

iWt “T u- ld by ,, and . In that mora-ing when the Bridegroom 

fatth-ful and His words a - bale; And He nev - er fails to an - swcr 
nev - er doubt fJnn, He’s so nigh; We bo - here Him and ro-ceive Him 

* ' Ls. . 

? i I rJ 







for the bless- er, We are wait - ing for the Spir - it now* k nhdi' 

* te - cost d paw r, We are wait - ing for Its coming from on hiSh. 

comt?s to gfilh - er. All His chos - m ones to meet Him in the sky,' 
when we come m faith Thus approaching we can nev * er be tie - rued 

hal - la - lu^- ]ah P Now we have Him mid His pow-er from on high* 

' * £== 



a. Ghoetts. ^ ■ * * * * P~F=^ir^l~ 




TO iF yp da- 

4-1nr\ ItMnm — mt «r . ™ 



Tar-ry, tar-ry, for the promise giv - en, The Ho - ly Spir -it 

l^s'i»=t~^=p ~ff=^=^^EiEz fmi 



V P I 

now is hov -'ring nigh; Tar - ry, tar - ry, oh,’ look up' to 
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Tarry for the Power. 
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Tboro Harris. 



All That Thrills My Soul. 

Copyright, by Thoto HsTriB. 
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f All that thrills my soul is Je - bus, 
\ Je - bus and His fra© sal - va - tion. 



0 f His is 



love 

high 



be-jond all know-ledge, 
* er than the hear - en, 



Mer * cy 

j Bv * 'ry need His hand sup - pli * eth, 

3 - \ And the strength He gives His weak ones 
J What a won - der - ful re - demp-tionl 

4 - \ How iny sin, tbo f red like crim - son, 

~ fin yon ev - er- last - ing cit - y 
p - \ And for - ev - er and for - ev - er. 



Ev - 'ry day and ev - J ry hour; l 
Je - e us and His mighty pow'r. ) 
His is grace be-yond de - gree, 1 
Deep - er than the deepest sea. / 
Ef - 'ry good in Him I flee; \ 
Is euf - fi - cient nu - to me* / 
Nev - er can a mor-tal know, 1 
Can be whiber than the snow, / 
With the ransomed I will sing, > 
Praise and gio - ri - fy the King, / 
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F. E 11. 



Baptized in the Holy Ghost. 

"He eba]l baptize you with the Holy Gbotstand uritb fire.” F + E. & D. M. IL 

SIS - f: ; *m| j J'l 



1- Do you long to be fall of joy and free, To be strong in God 

2. Will you cod - se - crate to Him now your all, Let; Him have His way 
‘^This ia that '■ which fell at Pen - te - cost, To pre-pare the church 
4* J Tie the gift of God to the sanc-ti - fled; He will com -fort, lead, 
5* Will you glad - ly fall at the Sav - ior + s feet, Give your doublings o'er 

6, We can sing God’s praise now, and by and by, We shall speak with tongues 




-a# * -w' i 



and Hts glo - ry see, Then o - hey His word and you will be, 

while to Him you call? As in faith you wait, the pow’rwill fall — 

to re - deem the lost: We must then be filled at a - ny cost— 

and will he our guide, And will dwell in us, com-ing to a - bide— 

and be made com-plete, There to dwell in peace, and com-mun-ion sweet — 

and shall proph - e - sy; In thepow-er of God ye shall tea - ti - fy— 

_ /T\ 
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Eiin - in hhA I - ! fl _ fv f-rhrtiat W n oVi o IT ha han^iia/1 Tjid-Hn 
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Bap - tized in the Ho - ly Ghost, We shall be baptized Jesua said. 

Last verse. Yes, I'll bo baptized with His pow'r, 

n ^ - * * Je-sus said, 
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D.S.-Bap - tized in the Ho - ly Ghost. 




S ! S 

Bap - tized in the Ho - ly Ghost; Tar ry then un til with His pow’r endued, 
Bap - tized in the Ho - ly Ghost; ’Tis tbegift I see, Father promised me, 

n~ * — j-r»- - - * -• p— r J • 0 _ r * f r 
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Higher, higher. 

As arnig by St. Louis Assembly. 




1, Je - s us sought me wea-ry, lone - ly, Filled my soul with pardoning love, 

2, All my bod - y soul and spir - it t Ev - ’ry pow’r to Him re - sign, 

3, Now in Je - sus I am rest - ing, In His prom * is - es of love, 

4, Iiigh-er, high - er, high - er, high - er, Je -sus, Je - sns is there more? 

5, Je - su 3 sane - ti - fies me whol - ly, Christ is with me ev - ry hour, 

_# <L -* * . - * * — 0 * 







Then He spoke and said I on - ly Am the way, the truth and life, 

To be fashioned by His Spir - it Like His char - ac- ter Di - vine. 
And the Ho - ly Ghost de-scend - ing, In the sym - bo! of a dove, 

’Tis the clov en tongues of fi - re, ’Tie the Pen-te - cost - al show’rs. 

His a - bound-in g love now fills me, And His Pen- te - cost - al pow_r. 




Chorus. , v 
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Now with Je - sus I am ris - ing, On His palms my name’s engraved, 
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6 Onward, onward, oh how glorious, 7 
God's messengers the world around, 
Witnessing with tongues victorious, 
Glory, glory, glory bound, 

Owned by Squire * Eiune. 



Let the message peal as thunder 
Wake the nations, catch the flame, 
’Till all kindreds, tongues and people 
Shall do homage to His name. 



SECOND COMING— BATTLE SONGS 

70 Son* of the Revival. 

C. W. D. Fburyhill, 
r>k Semi-Staccato. 



S, U H. 




I* 0 er bill and dale the inn-sic rings, And all my heart an answer brings, 
2. A - rise, a - rise the lamp to trim. Anoint with salve thine eyes so dim, 
id* A - rise and lay earths bosom bare, Take out the tal ent hid - den there, 
4* Go forth, and h the bus- y street, Wher-e’er the careless stand and meet, 

' #-r f * ' ' ' ' T . 





Glad na - ture all a - round me sings, The Lord will quick - ly come. 

Then go thou forth to swell the hymn, The Lord will quick - ly come. 

With faith - ful toil His way pre - pare, The Lord will quick - ly come, 

As month-piece of the Lord, re - peat, “The Lord will quick - ly come,” 





0 fool-ish heart in 3lum-herbound t ThM hast thy joys midst wordings found, 
A - rise enriched with gold en might, A - rise en - robed in rai-ment white, 

A - rise in Pen - te - cost - a! might, A - rise, go forth to win the fight, 
He comes, my long expect - ed Lord, He comes and with Him, His re-ward, 
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Soon must then hear the wakening sound, The Lord will quick-ly come. 

And gird with ar-mour of the light, The Lord will quick-ly come. 

The a -lien ar - rales put to flight, The Lord will quick-ly come. 

Both per - feet man and ver - y God, The Lord will quick-ly come. 
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1SHG, by Squire & Kiims. 



Chorus, Legato 



Son& of the Revival, 
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To sink the mountain to a plain, To cleans the land from cv-’ry stain, 
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71 Son* of the Revival. Part 2. 



1 Say not “His coming is delayed/' 

Nor beat the servants, man or maid, 
Lest judgment find thee sure dismayed, 
The Lord will quickly come. 

His advent sudden slialt thou see, 
Asunder will He sever thee, 

With hypocrites thy lot shall be, 

The Lord will quickly come; 

Chohus. 

To judge the race and give them place. 
Prepared by His sweet matchless grace; 
Or else cast down by fits dread frown, 
To regions lone— the great unknown, 

2 Give ear ye folk that eat and drink, 
That buy and sell, nor never think. 
How near ye stand to min's brink, 
The Lord will quickly come. 

Ton who have stood so oft and heard, 
The gospel tidings but the word 



Your inmost heart has never stirred, 
The Lord will quickly come, 

3 And yon who still the call refuse, 

And for some paltry pleasure choose 
Your fair inheritance to lose, 

The Lord will quickly come. 

Or you who longed but did not dare, 
To side with Christ,held fast by snare, 
Or fear of man, or crushed by care, 
The Lord will quickly come* 

4 Your day of grace doth quickly pass, 
The sand is running from the glass, 

A death-knell to your hopes, alasl 

The Lord will quickly come. 

In this eleventh hour give heed, 

While still yon feel the Spirit plead, 
Come to the Savior in your need, 

The Lord will quickly come* 
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The Penitent’s Plea. 



Stag'd with guilt F myself ab - tor 
To that heart its sins con-fesa 
Aa I am I come, be - liav 



ring, Fill'd with grief, my soul out-pour 
iug, Gan's fc Thou fail to give a bless 
mg, As Thou art Thou dost, re - ceiv 



Canst Thou still m mercy think of me, Stoop to set my shackled splr-it free? 
By the love and pit-y Thou hast shown, By the blood that did for me a - tone, 
Bid me rise a free and parddned slave, Master o'er my sin, the world, the grave; 



sink - ing heart, and bid me be Thy child 

will I kneel be - fore Thy throne, A plead 

mo to preach Thy pow*r to save, To aia - 
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Chorus. 
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Grace them is my ev-'ry debt to pay, Blood 


to wash my er-'ry 


! Grace there in my cv * r i/ debt to par, Blood to wash mj uv - 'ry 
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The Penitent’s Plea. 



$ — — T— T 


. / 


=7^ 


Hi 




Bin a-way, P 
Bo 

0f=t f =p- 


s — £5=£^£ 

ow'r to keep me sinless i 

iw’rto keep me sin * Jean 
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fay by d 
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lay, Fct 
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■ me, for me! 

for me, for mnl 
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73 Evening Light. 

See Zoch. 14: Act 3: lilj Murk 1ft: 17; John 12; \ 



1. E. W. 



i; aialt. 24: S3, 

R. E. WrKSETT. 
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1. Christians, a wake 3 see the light has come, Shining m even -mg as clear as morn; 

2. Time o! re - fresh- ing has come to all, God is now let-ting His Spxr-It fall; 

3. Spir * it-ual signs fol-low saints of God, Who in a - pos - tol *ic footsteps trod; 
4* Walk in the light as it comes to you, Christians, awake, there is work to do, 

5 Look and be-hold now the fig leaves green, Hearing the end can be plainly seen; 




Christians. a - wakel Christians, a - wake! 

Christiania - wakol Chris -tians, a - wake I 

- - 1 







Now a-wttke and be-hold evening light. The even 
Now u-iuufre and re - ceivo lat-ter rain. 

H'de and m ho - ly light shines for all. 

0 a-wafcg or the light soon will pass. 

Wake and watch soon the bridegroom will come. The evening light at 

r * * 

l^itr r:P 
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D. S eBooks of proph-e-sy ful - filled at last. 



ing light has come. 



last has come, 
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Thu dark day is past, The clouds now have flown, 

ThB dark and cloudy day is past, ev-or paal, The noonday clouds have for - ev ^ er flown* 
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The Cross is Not Greater. 






May he sung as a Solo and Charm. 

• b -4 J I, ' j' - N . N 
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Coin. B aldington' Booth , 
Arr. by w. J. K. 



I* The Cross that 1 I e guye may be h eavy , B ut i L dg ' er out * weighs His grace, 

2. Th e thorns in my path are not sharpe r Than com posed His Crown for me, 

3. The light of His love shinetli brighter. As it falls on paths of tyoo, 

4. Ilis will I have joy in fnl-fill-ing, As Tin walking in 











The storm that I fear'd may surround me, But it ne'er excludes His face. 
The cup that I drink not more bit - ter Than He drank in GetlHsem-a-ne. 
The toil of my work growth lighter, As I stoop to raise the low. 
My all to the blood I am bringing, It a - lone can keep me right. 



Chgbus. 
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The Wedding in the Air. 



A. W. Orwig, 




bless - ed wedding in the air, Sumo flay for all God’s saints to share, 

2 The signs a-e in a - nv, ev-’ry where, That soon the we d-d mg til the air 

3 H we that bliss - J scene would share, Un-spot-ted garments we mst wear, 
it’ Oh roy - si wed-ding in the air, Tae marriage sup - per, nch and rare, 

5. And oft my heart breathes forth a pr ay ’^Come quickly Lord^mySuvmr iur, 
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j * , a WnrH de - dare: Will you be there? Will you be there? 

Will dawtjap - on ' ea^r— ed heir Wiil on be there? Will you be there? 

n w Snir - its seal - in* bear; Will you he there? Will you be there? 

Naught °e arthll^w i th it can oom-pare; Will yon he there? Will you be there? 

But^oh, vast mim - bers more pre-pare To ]om the wed - m the 

*• : i - * * 
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air Yes, I’ll be there,. . ... . . . . . Yes, I’ll be there^ 
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His Day* 



B. F* L. 



B. FftKEMAN LaWKEKCE, 




*33^1 




L In Thy cleft, 
2, In that day 
3* Come at last, 
4* ' Tis the year 

r* fc i 
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0 Rock of A- ges, In Thy ge - cret hid - ing place, 

the sin and sigh - mg, Of this world shall pass a - way, 

the Son of Dav - id, King of kings He sits to reign, 

of jo - bi - lee. Let the trum - pet joy - fui sound* 
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Let me sink my wea - ry spir - it r And en - rapt-ured view Thy face, 
In a glo - rious reign with Je - sus, 'Neath His sceptre's i - run sway, 
All the earth doth bow be - fore Him, All the na * tion'swide do - main, 
Clad the wait - ing earth-hearts wea-ry By the pow'rs of dark-ness bound, 
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When the storms of life o’er-whelm me.Thou art all my hope and stay, 
All the myr - iad hosts of e - vil, Shall be ground beneath His heel, 
Low -ly wait - mg there be - fore Him,Hul - ti - tildes His word do hear; 
For op-pres - sion*s ceased and end-ed, And the foul hell- hosts are gone; 
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I am wait - ing for the mom - ing, For the dawn - mg of Thy day* 
Hark! the sil - ver jubilee trum -pets .Ring the ti - dings of His weal* 
Then they go, the blest world hear- ing The sweet message of His cheer* 
Lo, the prince the Sod of Day - id, Is at last up - od Hig throne* 
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The Bridegroom Call. 



Mrs* F* C. H. 
Except chorus. 



Pm eominE soon. 



Mrs. F. C, BofttIIAN, 




Tf * f 

1. I'm coming soon, my dear bodov-ed one, To catch a - way my ver - y ovsn, 

2, You are the one my dear be - lov - ed, Who stood the test of trl - als sore, 

3. Your mansion is prepared a - bove you, The streets are paved with purest gold, 

4, I've tried you as the gold is tried; I've tried you as by full - er T s soap; 

5, Then you will sail a - way so soft - ly, To dwell with Him, yes, ev - cr - more; 

6. Pm coining soon, my dear bs-ioved one, Your wedding garments then have on; 
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Come, we will sail a - way so soft - ly, To meet our Fa-ther on His 
Pve tried you in the fiery f urn « ace, And proved you o’er and 
The feast the an - gels are pre-par - ing, To you my glo-ries I'll trn 
Fve chcs - en you, my dear be-Ioved one, For you the gates of glo - ry 
To live for - ev - er with your Bridegroom, In glo - ry on heav-eu's 
Pm com - ing on the clouds with pow-er,. To take my bride for - ev - er 



throne. 

o'er. 

fold. 

ope. 

shore. 

home. 
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Bo read -y, watching, oh be toad - y, I’m coiu-ing soon, I’m coming soon; 
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FU steal a - way my bride so swift - ly, To sit down with me in my throne* 
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The Baptized Ghristian. 



Mrs, flff. E. HUBBARD. 




1* J saw * baptized Christian , Go sing-tug on his way, Pro - claim - in** 
o' L Ba _ v hnn IU the noon-tide, The sun was at its height, The Say - ior 

3. His fonn was like a warrior, His feet were shod with brass; A flint- was 

4. But they who are not ready, To meet him in the air, Will miss the 
o, Ujflfl - ry t hal - le - In - jahlLet no tec ofprais-es ring, For wor - thy 
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Chmt is corn -mg, Get ready for that day. With lamps all trimmed and burning And 
was his slid - ter Je - ho-vah washb mighfcjHis face was filled with rapture- A 
m His tore-head. He cried no corn-pro- jt \He spoke the Spirit’s message In 
glo - nous rapt -are Of smg-mg o-ver ■£**». And those who do not tar - ry For 
wor - thy, wor- thy; Is Christ the coming King, He is my pre-cions M - 1 ; The 
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vessels filled with oil,Be-hoId the Bridegroom cometh p To end our days of toil 
light was m His eye; A pan - op-ly of glo - ry A-wait-ed Him on high, 
tongues of unknown birth That Christ was surely c oming To reign again on earth 
pert - te - c o s t ■ al g race , Will nev-er share with Je-sns The Brides appointed place! 
Bridegroom ofmy couljlj ney -er cease to praise Him, While endless ages roll 
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One Little Hour. 



L. R. 



2 Cor. 2: 4-17. 



Sabah L. Squire. 
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1. One lit * tie hour for watching with the Mas-ter; E - ter - nal years to 

2 ! One lit - tie hour to suf- fer scorn and loss- es; E- ter - nai years be- 

3. One lit - tie hour for wea - ry toils andtri - als; E - ter - nat years for 

4 Then, souls, be brave and watch un-til the mor-row; A - wake, a - rise, your 
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walk with Him in white, One lit - tie hour to brave-ly meetdis-as - ter; 
yond earth's cruel frowns, One lit - tie hour to car - ry hear - y cross- es; 
calm and peaceful rest, One lit - tie hour lor pa-tient self-de - m - ala; 
lamps of purpose trim, Tour Savior speaks a - cross the night ol sor-row; 
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Chorus. 
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E # - ter - nul years to leign with Him in light* 

E - ter - nal years to wear un - fad - ing crowns. Lift up your beads, ye 

E - ter - nal years of life where life is blest. 

Can ye no£ watch one lit - tie hour with Him? 




Mends of Je-sus; For whan Ho cornea He fl wipe^a - way all teazling to the 







winds all pain and sor - row; For we shall reign with Him a thousand years. 
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The Son of God, 




Heqinmjj Hhjber, 



(All Saints, C. M. DJ 



Henry S. Cutlee. 






His blood -red ban - ner streams a -far; Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw his Has - ter in the sky, And called on Him to save; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew And mock'd the torch of flame; 
Shall round the throne of God re - joice, In robes of light ar - rayed; 



to 

ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the 

3. A no - hie band, the chos- on few, On whom the Spir - it 

4. A no - ble arm - y, men and boys, The ma - tron and the 
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grave, 

came, 

maid, 
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Who best can drink His cup of 
Like Him, with par -don on His t\ 
They met the tyrant’s brandished 
They climb the steep as-cent of 1 
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woe, Tri - tmphani 
mguejn midst of 
. steel, The li - on 7 s 
leav'n Thro 1 per-il, 
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\ o-ver pam, 
mor - tal pain, 
go * ry mane, 
toil and pain; 
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Who pa - tient bears Ms cross be- low— He fol 
He prayed for them that did the wrong; Who fo] 
They bowed their necks the stroke to feel; Who fol 
0 God, to us may grace be given. To fo 
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“lows in His train 
l - lows in His tran 
Mows in their trail 
1 - low in their train 
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A Thousand Years. 



3. L. S. 




1. A - rise, and shine, ye saints of Zi - on, Hurl to the wind all need-leas fears, 

2, Go tell the world this wondrous BtfHcy,Sonn,ver-y so on, the mom appears, 

3. A thousand years ohl hal-le - lu - jalilTell the sin cursed of ev - 7 ry race, 

4, A thousand years ohl glo ry, glo - ry, Each of its days a thousand years. 
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For the great King our blessed Sav - lor , Says we shall reign a thousand years* 
He who unfurled the blood-stahrd banner, Says we shall reign a thousand years. 
Je-sus shall reign wher- e h er the sun His - es, and shows its shin - ing face* 
Sorrow and sigh - ing gone for - ev - er, For He shall wipe a - waybill tears, 
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Chorus. 
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Arise, and blow the gos - pel trum-pet, Yes, and be sure each sin ner hears; 
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Pentecostal Battle Son*. 



Jons T. Boi>t>y. 



S, D. K. 
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li Thru 1 -out the world today ia sounding, God’s Peu-te-cost-al bu - gle note, 
2. The King of Heaven earthward inarches, Ills feet are in the clouds to-day* 
3* Up at the voice of thy com-mand-er. The final con flict now is on; 
4. And by His pow’r all wrongs redressing, He soon will seal the awful fate, 
6. Strong in the gospel’s lull pro- vis-ion. Prepared for that e-vent- fill hour; 
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The wis-dom of the wise con-fonnddog — 0 hear it swell and float. 
And soon beneath time’s crumbling arches, He’ll lead ns to the fray. 
No more to creature com-fort's pander, Truth’s vict’ry must be won. 
Of de - raon hosts a-ronnd ns preas-ing, Ma - lign-ant in their hate, 
March with a hold and firm de - cis - ion, Armed with the Spir it s pow’r. 
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A - hove the din of earth’s commotion, The 
So-ldiers of Christ prepare for bat- tie; A s< 
Fear not the foe, but trust thy leader— The 
Press on toward the King’s high calling, Wit 
The glad and welcome news proclaiming, In 
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> midnight cry we soon shall hear, 
ound of strife b in the air; 

Lord of hosts just at thy side, 
Move's ambition in thy soul; 
ev-’ry land from sea to sea; 
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A - rise and prove thy love's de-vo - tion— The day of Christ is near. 
We smell the smoke and hear the rat - tie, That warns us to pre - pare. 
Who conies to win blest in - ter - ee - der— A mil - i - ta - ry bride. 
Press on while foes a - round are fall - Irig — Press on to -ward the goal. 



The 


conqueror comes in garments flam-ing, To bring earth’s ju-bi - 
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Joy to the World. 



I. Watts. 
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1, Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re - ceive her King, 

2. Joy to the world! the Say - ior reigns, Let men their songs era - ploy; 

3, No more let sin and sor - row grow. Nor thorns in « fesfc the ground, 

4. Ho rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na - tbns prove 
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Let ev - ’ry heart pre - pare Him room, And heav'd and nature sing, And 
While fields and floodSjrockSj hills and plains, Repeat the sounding joy, Re- 
He conies to make His bless- mgs flow, Far as the curse is found. Far 

The glo - rie 9 of His right eous - ness, And wanders of His love, And 
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heav'n andna-ture sing, 
peat the scund-ing joy , 
as the curse is found, 
won-ders of His love, 
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And heav’n and, heav’n and na - tore sing. 
Re - peat, re - peat the sound - ing joy. 
Far as, far as the curse is found. 
And wonders, and won - ders of His love, 
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And keay'in and na - lure sins', 




84 



The Bridal Procession. 



F. E. Fh, 



F. U, RmAEOCfcY, 
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1* One day,with-out tbe taste of death, The good E*noch was saint-ed, 

2, One day a gold - en char-iot grand, It’s way to earth was wending, 
3* The world has won™dered in a - ny years Just w hat be-came of Mo-ses, 

4« When the slsep-ing virgins heard tbe cry, “Behold the Bridegroom’s carriage” 
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It was because he walked with God And got so well ac-quaint-ed; 
’Twasdrawnby won-drous steeds of fire, With an - gel hosts at-tend- ing; 

A thousand guesses have been made, A thousand more sup-pos-es; 
They all a - rose and trimmed their lamps To go in - to tbe marriage; 
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Tbe sto - ry is fa - mil - iar, Yon have heard it oft re -lat- ed. 
On Jor - databank E - li - jab stood, He wa» God’s own pos-ses-sion, 
Some think he's rest - mg on the mount, While oth-ers seem to doubt it, 
But the fool- isb said, “We have no oil, Our lamps are go - ing out,** 
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God willed and so it came to pass, That E - noch was trans-lat-ed. 
And so they stopped and took him in, And he joined the grand pro-ces-siom 
But praise the Lord, it mat-ters not, For God knows all a - bout it. 

And while they went to buy, the wise Were caught op with a shout, 
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The Bridal Procession. 



Chorus, Joyfully , 
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go - ing to the mar-riage of the Lamb; 
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I have an e- 
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ter ■ nal po - ses-eion, With the Bridegroom in that heav’n-ly land, 
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5 In most of Paul's epistles he 
Has very plainly told us 
That soon this old terrestrial sphere 
Won't have the power to hold ns; 

Tbe Lord Himself, with might shall come, 
Whom God is now detaining, 

The dead in Christ shall be raised first, 
Then those alive, remaining. 



6 So weigh these matters well, dear friends, 
And heed this admonition, 

Don’t waste your precious time in sin, 

Nor with your vain ambition; 

But put the wedding garments on, 

For the day of God is nearing. 

And the crown of life is just for those 
Who love the Lord's appearing. 
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The Marriage Supper. 



‘Blasaed are they whioli are urtlleJ unto Lhe marriage supper of the Lamb.”— R$v, 19; 9. 
f- E. B. F. E. KtMAJfnc^iT. 

With great expression. 



P 



1st 

i—s 



m _ 



-J i 



m 






: : i 



r .» . 

1 3 in in - vit - ed to a sup - per, ’Tis a mar-mge feast and grand, 
First tli© Lord Him-self with might-y shout, And thundering bu - gle blast, 
I can see I - saiah and A - bra-hatu, With flowing garments white, 
In the back-ground myriad an - gels sit, With shinning harps of gold, 
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'Tis the great - est of all ban-quets, Ev - er known on sea or land; 
Witl an-noimce/Hho feast is read - y,” Lo, the Bridegroom’s come at last; 
And I - saac, Job and Dan - iel there, All crowned with heav’nly light; 
And the rapturous mu - sic which they raakejn words can - not be told; 
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There will be a count-less host of guests, The Bridegroom and the Bride, 
Then the wait - ing saints of earth shall rise, With thrill-ing hearts of love, 
There are Mo - sea and E - ][ - jah, Paul, And Je - ri - mi - ah, too, 

3 Tis a song of won-drous maj -ea-ty, Their swelling vole - es sing, 
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And all who to this sup - per go, On shin - ing clouds shall ride. 

And in one grand proves - sinn go, To the banquet hall a - hove. 

And all the faith - fill martyrs, Who un - to the death were true. 

While the hal - Is - lu - jahs of the saints, Make all the heaven’s ring. 
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The Marriage Supper. 
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Yes, I have an in - vi - ta - tion, I can take my friends a - long. 
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There is on - ly one con - di - tion, You must know Redemption’s Bong; 
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So then put your wed-ding gar - ments on. For vou can - not do it there; 
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The wed-ding bells are soon to ring, You have no time to spare. 
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5 Hark I a holy stillness now ensues, 

The angel songs are ceased, 

While a heavenly grace is being asked, 

Upon this wondrous feast; 

See, the Man with visage marred but sweet, 
With scars upon His hands, 

Invokes the Father's blessing, 

As with nntstreched arms He stands. 



l> When the Bridegroom drops those blessed hands, 
And says the last “Amen,” 

The saints respond with one accord, 

And the angels sing again; 

“Glory, glory be to Him whose blood 
Hath washed us from our sins,” 

And ’midst the splendors of the scene, 

The marriage feast begins. 

(Omit eboius bettveen last two verse a.} 
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The Pentecost Banner. 



S. I>, K, 



S* D. K. 
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L The pen - te - cost ban - uer, A - far let it wave; A sig - nal to 

2. With blood- drops 't is spangled , And sym -bole are there. Of Je - bus all 

3. Its folds are a text - ure Like sor-row and love. With gold and silk 

4. So roy - al a stand - ard of Dav - id's own heir Shall nev - ©r be 
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sin - ners, He’s a - ble to save; The flag of the might -y, Fling 

man - gled Our an - gnish to share; ’Tia striped with the rain - bow Of 

mix-ture — The sign of the dove; 'Tis pur - pie and az - ore, The 

slandered — Let no trait - or dare; Bright Star of the Morn - ing Shall 

fc i -p- » ■ ^ -p- 

j j-. ir ri» — 5~ . ? P — V 



m 






*- 


tp=l 






pL 


K 


4 


* 1 


*— t^=t 1 


r~ 






high in the skies; A - pen - nant so sight - ly, May none com-pro-mise. 

His bless - ed grace, And light - ed with sun - glow From His match - less face, 

col * ors of one In - difc - ing the pleas - ure Of Je - sue the Son. 

sig - nal the fight And shed near and a - far Its skim-mer - iog light, 
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The Pentecost Banner. 




keep the m, furled, And tri - nmph for - ev - er, O’er death and the world. 
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87 Though Your Sins Be As Scarlet. 

Vaskt J. Ceosby B Wi lliam H. Doahb. 

Duet. Gently. I 7 ** L 
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U £ Tho s yonr sins be as scar-let, They shall be as white aa snow; as enow; 
2 Hear the voice that entreats you; 0 re - turn ye tin * to Godl to God! 
0 He’ll for-give your transgressions, And remember them no more; no more; 




Tiro 1 they b© red like crim-souj They shall be as wool; 1 

He is of great com - pas - sion, And of m o - drous ove; 

'‘Look nn-to me, ya peo - pie,” Saith the Lord your bod; 




w t j 1 m ^ — 

"Tho 1 your sins be as scar -let, Tho* your sins be as scar -let. 
Hear the voice that m - treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats yon. 
He’ll for * give your trans-gres-sions, He’ll for - give your trans-gres-stons, 
A -f~ -P~ ^*2 ■ * # i-# *■ 




They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as enow,** 

0 re * turn ye xm - to Godl 0 re - turn ye un - to Godl 

And re - mem - ber them no more. And re - mem - ber them no more. 
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88 In Tenderness He Sought Me. 




W. Spencer Walton. 
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OD 

whia- pered to as 
mock- mg crown ao 
with a - dor - irig won - der His bless - Inga I re - trace. It 

waltzing for the morn - ing, The bright- est and the beat. When 
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an * gels in His presence sang Un - 
nev - er heard a sweet- er voice; It made my acb - in g heart re - joicel 
wondered what He saw in me, To auf- fer each deep ag - o - ny. 
seems as if e ■ ter-nal days Are 
He will call m to His side. To 



far too short to sound His 
be with Him, His spot -less 



praise. 

bride. 



Chorus. 



the blood that bought me 1 Oh, the grace that 
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brought ine to the fold. Wondrous grace that brought me to the foldl 
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The Haven of Rest, 
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1. My soul in sad ex - lie was out on life's sea, So 

2. I yield - ed my - self to His ten - der era - brace, And 

3. The song of my soul, since the Lord made me whole, Has 

4. How pro - clous the theft that we ail may re * dine, Like 

5. 0 come to the Sav - ior, He pa - tient- ly waits To 
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burdened with sin, and dis - tressed, Till I heard a sweet voice say-iug, 
faith tak-ing hold of the word. My fefc * tors fell off, and I 

been the old sto - ry so bieat Of Je - bus, who'll save who-so- 

John, the be - lov - ed and ble3t, On Je - sus' strong arm, whore no 

save by His pow-er di - vine; Cornu, an - chor your seal in the 
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D. 5 . — The tern * pest may sweep o'er ihs 

Flke. 
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make mo your choice; AmT I on - tered the “Ha - ven of Restl" 
an - chore d my soul; The ha - ven of rest is my Lord, 

ev - er will have A home in the “Ha - yen of Rest!” 

tern - pest can harm, Se - cure in the “Ha - yen of Rest!” 

ha - ven of rest, And say, “my Re - lov - ed is mine.” 




wild, storm-y aeep f in Je - tus Fm safe ev - er - more. 
Chorus. 
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Ifte anchored my soul in the ha- ven of rest, Vll sail the wide seas no more; 




God’s Pentecostal Army. 
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i The day has come, dear pil ~ grim, When we must be at work, 

\ Tho' fierce may fie the con - filet* Well sure - ly stand the test, 



2. 



! 0 



saints 

do 



1 0 

rj ^ 0 gl«*L 

a ‘ ) For He 



of God, get read - y, We have no time to lose, 
not let n 9 c o in-pro^ rnise, For Je - bus wants ns true; 



\ 0 grand will fie the ar - my, If we but step in line, 

■ ’ ’ ns Safe thro 1 the thick - cst fight, 
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will sure - ly lead 
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our Fa - tiler's busi - ness, And ne*ex a du - ty shirk;; \ 

but trust in Je - bos, And all be at our best, / 



A - bout our Fa - tiler's busi - ness, And ne’er a 

If we 

Nor ask ^ 

And lo we have His prom - ise, He's boand to see 

And fol - low close to Je - bus, And keep right up 

Keep on the Gos - pel Ar - mor, And stand up for the right, 
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ma ~ ny ques - turns, We cer - tain - ly must choose; \ 

us thro*, / 
to time; / 
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March on, for- ward is our cry s March on, be faithful tho^ we die;March on, the 
' ‘ “* t | | 



___ k P~-j- 

* } 7=g=£j= J-*QI3_3L 




=i M 



Bridegroom sure is nigh; Get oil with - iu your vessels, fi J Tis the midnight cry,” 
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4 The Holy Ghost will furnish ns 
The sword for every fight, 
The word of God so precious, 
The shield of faith so bright; 
The God of love above us, 

His Son stands at the head, 
Letus be His true soldiers, 
We’ve nothing now to dread, 

to be eopyriehted. 



5 0 saints come seek your Pentecost, 
For in Him yomre complete, 

The Holy Ghost now honor, 

Or we will have defeat; 

For He has been so faithful 
In giving ns this light, 

Come, give Him full possession. 
He'll make your fife so bright. 
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Go ye, to Israel. 



" Publish ye, ana say. 0 Lurd, save Tlir people, the remnant of Israel.” -Jer Sl:T.“Aa for me, 
Gob Joibid Hurt 1 Should siu Ufiaiust tho Lord m ceumeto pray for 
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1 Hu! ye hunters thro’ out Zi - on; Haste je to the prey. Go ye, to the 

2. Ho! je flab -era thro’ out Zi - on; Go ye now and bah, 0 - Ter sea and 

3, Go ye.tbro’out cru-e! Boe • sia; Arid to India s strand, lbro out Chi na 

4 Go ye.thro’out Mac-e - don-ia; Heed the out- stretched arm, For the tnbes are 
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Father’s eh os - en: Go while now you way. In - i - <iui - tv haa mined. These 
land so brave - Iv; Search— this is His wish. In caves of the monntams, And 
and thro’ A - aia, Pal - ea - tins so grand. Thro Egypt and As - syr-ia, And 
bast’ning on- ward; Go, there’s naught to harm, llaate ye to southern climates, And 
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c i,jl . dren of God, And scattered with the liea-then Blind, they onward plod, 
lands o’er the sea, Mes - si- ah in - ter - cedes to Set His peo - pie tree, 
A-frie's burn-ing sand,0, haste ye and bring them, Back to their own land, 
north thro ’the States, 0, haste for their tarn - mg, Je^-susnow a - waits. 



Hi=K= 



65^ 



(?■ 






jgup gi 

# 






i=4i=t=t 



m 



7 Days of grace are swiftly gliding; 
Time shall bs no more, 

When the witness Is completed; 

To Him you will soar. 

Then haste ye to the battle; 

His blest Word fulfil— 

To Judah take the message— 
“Whosoever will." 

8 Zion longb as been down trodden; 
By the Gentile race, 

Father promised to restore it; 

Thro 5 the means of grace. 

And Abram’s seed will settle; 

All the land now trod, 

0 bring them as a present; 

To the mount of God, 

■‘I am not ashamed of fhs gospel of Christ: for it is Hie power of God unto salvation, to the 
Jew &rab an 3 alio to toe Gentiles. ‘’^Beni. 1:1 L 

Isa, IS: 1047. 4& rt- IS: 7 Ezefc, 24. Jer,30: 4-9. 

Copyriiflt, 1910, by Stairs (t Kmne. 



5 Hebrew childreTi have forsaken, 

Cov’nants of their God— 

And His eye is ever o'er them; 

H as ten— on ward trod . 

The remnant He now ealleth 
Of this grand old race, 

To trust His word by faith; and 
Come to Him thro 1 grace 

6 Yea, the fig tree now is budding— 

Summer dr aweth nigh, 

And the midnight cry is nearing; 

To God's people fly. 

Ere long the trumpet soundeth; 

And Jacob tried will be, 

The tribulation over; 

Jesus they will see. 
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Wju. H. Dpeham. 



The Bridal Song. 




I, Soon the day dawn will ap * pear — The hour is quick - ly draw - mg near — 
2s King all glo - nous we will hail: For He will come and rent- the vail, And 
3* lr\ e shall rise to heights un-known; De-hold the King up-on His throne* And 
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When the heave’s shall cleave a-part, And we'll be drawn up to tbs heart, 
take ns up un - to Hb side; A pu - ri - tied and ho -ly bride, Then 
fall - ing down be - fore Hb face; Shall shout His wondrous love and grace, And 
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Of our Lord and com - ing King, And thro' the courts His praise shall ring, Them 
shout, ye saints, and sing His praise; Thro“-out the few re-main - ing days, And 
sing un - to the King of kings; Un - til the court of heav - en rings, Then 
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shout, ye saints, and sing lib praise ;T hr o'- out the few re - main - ing clays, 
sing nn - to the King of kings; Un - til the court of heav - en rings, 
shout, ye saints, and sing His praise, Thro’ -cut the few re - main - ing days. 
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Music copyrighted, 1910, by S<iu.ir 0 & Kinm*. 



The Bridal Song. 
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93 Jesus Saves. 
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1 , Je - bus saves me — This 1 know, For the Spia - it Tells me 

2, Je- sos keeps me By His pow r — He is with me Ev - 'ry 

3, Je - sns loves me— lie will guide. Up to heav -en By Hb 
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